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BEGIN TITLES OVER: 


& Ebturistic city on a distant planet, A KIDNAPPED SPACE 
PRINCESS 16 tied up helplesealy en a giant venus fly trap. Gur 
POY Aurries toward the princess, jumping barriers and swinging on 
repes through the sci-fi setting, until... 


EMPEROR 2URG 
(very tinny) 
Frepare to die, Buzz Lightysar! 


EMPEROR SURG leaps into frame, brandishing his ION BLASTER GUN. 
WIBEW TO REVEAL 

TST. ARDY'S ROOM - MORNING 

Tt's a video game on a TV acrean, Thea image looms above us like 
an Imax movie, but down at tha very Betton we aea the emall 
Silhouette of BUZE LIGHTYEAR sitting in front of the TV, playing 
the game. Buzz holds a huge joystick. 


Buzz starts shooting back. Two more silhouettes shaped like REX 
and HAHM hurry in front of tia TV. 


RAM 
Uh-oh, that pesky 2urg character. 
Use your time warp cannon! 


RER 
Really? T would wee my terilliam 
shield. 
Buse 
(preudly) 


I'll de=-moleculize him with my 
antimatter phaser. 


Hamm tries te grab the joystick. 


HAMM 
Fol Busz Lightyear wouldn't do that. 


BUBE 
7 am Busz Lightyear! 


Zurg starta FIRING the blaster at us. - Rex shakes Buzz. 


RE , 
He's attacking. Buzz, do somethinal 


BUaS 
fcalle 3.8. } 
Woody, tell these quys I know what 
I'm doing. . 


PAH OVER TO REVEAL 


Roody stands on the shalf pext te tha TV. On his docdle pad, 

BWeody has drawn 6 makeshift calendar, with a fey days left to ga 
until the day marked, "CAMP OVER -— ANDY BACK!" Woody crosses off 
enether day, props the pad against 4 bheok so the poor can se4 it, 


WOODY 
Guys, next time I’ stranded on an 
alien planet, thera‘s no one [’d 
rather have lead the reseus party 
than Buzz Lightyear... 


AS Woody speaks, he sees something through Andy‘’s window. For a 
split second Mre. Davie walks by carrying a faw iteame, including 
what might have been a "GARAGE SALE“ sign--she’s gone hefore 
Woody can tel]. Woody mouths the words "GARAGE SALE?" 


There's = HAHNERING NOISE outeide. Woody leoks worried. He 
aris scopes out the room? acroee thea room is the wimiow, and a draeser 
. jn front of it. In b.g. we hear a CASIO WINHIWG FAWFARE. 


REX (0.5. 
High emore! You did it, Buzz! 


HAMM fO.5.} 
Way to ga, Super Buzzio! 


WOODY 
{to athear toys o.s.) 
Bee you Later, quys. Gotta check 
something aut. 


Woody hops down to the floor and starts heading for the window. 
Slinky approaches. In b.g. other toys play rambunctiocusly. 


SLINEY 
Howdy, Woody! Andy coming hone 
taday? - / 

Booby 


Thres mora days, Slinky: wey 
Slink, checkers at four o’e¢lock? 


foam, Slinky locks up nervously. 
, SLINKY 
Where? Whera? 


MOODY 
{laughs ) 
Sond ona, Slink. 


Woody walks away; Slinky continues to look around nervously. 
Woody salutes a6 hea approaches Sarge, who leads the ALIENS as 
they try to march in place. Tha Aliens SQUEAK out af unison. 


SARGE 
Hut, hut, hut! Lat’s nove it! 


Woody 
Lookin’ gaad, Sarge. The few, the 
proud... tha Aijensl 
(he laughs at hie own joka) 
Hey Sarge, wWhere’s thea regular 
army? 


52ARGE 
Sir, tha man are on leave, Sir! 


Sarge motions to SEE °N SAY. The GREEN ARMY MEN (in hawaiian 
shirts) are gathered around, using See ‘N Say as a roulette wheel 
and CHEERING. 


WOotY 
Great, Sarge, Keep that morale up, 


woody walks by Rex, who's halding MIKE‘a mike, reading from a 
book to 8 group of LITTLE T¥YKES. As hex reads, he gets mora 
carried away, ahouting more passionately with every word. 


HEX 
"See Dick! See Diek run!* oh nol 
"Run, Dick, cuni“” T can't ga any 


further! The suspense is Killing mel 
{pees Woody} 

Woody! Gara to join us for «a Book 

discussion group? 


WOODY 
Later, Rex. I've got some business 
te check Ghee. 


Rex and Woody ara distracted by a lowd KISSING Norse. 


woobY 
familes} 
Uh oh, turn your heads, Little 
Tykes. They‘re at it aqain! 


Woody looks toward a DOLL HOUSE, HR. and MRS. POTATO HEAD stand 
in the side "yard," smoaching Like two lovebirds. 


POTATO HEALD 
{Syrupy-swaet voices) 
Aww, Who's my wlddle tater tot? 


MRS. FOTATO HEAD 
Qoh, you're my Ltty bitty wuv spud. 


Woody gets a silly grin, then continues on. 
“HOLD ON DOLL HOUSE 


Hr. and Mrs. Potato Head finish kissing. His lipe are stuck to 
here. He puils tham off and reasttaches them. Hann approaches. 


HAMM ; 
Hey, Spudhead, feel like catching 
the Rock’em Sockfem reboot fight? 


POTATO HEAD 
Not today, Hamm. Got to finish the 
deck. 


Mr. Potato Head puts a couple of Lagos on the dack. 


HAMM 
Oh [I gat it. Missia doesn't Want 
you going aut. 


FOTATO HEAD 
Hey, Z Wear tha skin in the faniiy! 


HAMIE 
Really? Howabout tomorrow then? 


POTATO HEAD 
Sorry. Huilding the wife 4 redwood 
het tub. 


He points to a can of Lincealn Logs. Hamm shrugs, exits. As he 
leaves... 


HAMM 
{under breath) 
Man, that is ope whipped potato. 


ANGLE ON THE TOP OF ANDY'S DRESSER 


Hoody climbs anto the top. He starts to Beer out the window, but 
EO FEEP pulls him back with her ¢rook. 


WOODY 
Bo? Why'd You do tiat? 


Bo FPEEF 
So I eould do this. 


She leans Waody back out of Iramé ta KISS him. As Woody's legs 
rise up inte frame, Wea see a thread in his pants catch on a Loose 
gOrew on the dresaer. The thread RIPS, but Woody's too 
aistracted to notice. 


BO PEEP 
That's for daing euch a good jon 
keeping the toys happy while Andy‘e 
been away. 


WoonyY 
[dazed) 
Hesuzzah... ishkebibble... 


Bo PEEP 
If Yon naed me, Sheriff, you know 
what ta da, Just give me a ring. 


She suggqestively removed a ring fram the ring tass pole, and 
Tolls it to Woody's feet. Woody stares stupidly at the ring, 
then snaps aut his daze and turns around to lagsk ont the winds, 


He sees Mrs. Davis hammering a #ign into the grommd. The sidn 
reads "GARAGE SALE." 


WwooODYT 
EBighs) 
Great... This is the last thing 
the toys nééd. 


REX (0.8.} 
Hey Woody! 


Wooly turns around, sees Rex is coning. Woody panics and yanks 
Angy’s window shade down, covering the window. Woody stands 
there, straining to hoid the shade down, trying te look 
nonchalant. 


REX 
Could you hand me "The Pokey Little 
Puppy?" The Little Tyk#s are 
damanding something more 
sophisticated. 


Laying on the dresser is the book, "The Pokey Little Fuppy." 
Wondy etretches to reach tha beok with hie hand, while ‘niding 
tha shade down by placing his feet on the shade's puliring. He 
hands Rex the book, smiling nervously. 


Ltn 
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REX 
Woody? Are you hiding something 
behind that shade? 


HOODY 
Me? What? Hever! Why, Who aver 
heard of anything sc... 


THRIFP-P-P! The shade puljs up, yanking Weedy up with » FLAP 
PLAP FLAP. The other toys in the room stop playing and watch as 
Weedy lands in a heap on the bed. He Jumps up, composes Himself. 


wooDy 
Net a problem! I'm final Keep on 
Flaying] 
Rex examines the window. 
REX 


Why Woody, there’s nothing back 
here to hides at all. I doen't sae 
anything except for a sign that 
Says... GARAGE SALE! 


FAM 
Garage gale?) 


SLINKY 
Garage salel 


Panic breaks ont. The Little Tykes hop in the toy chest and SLAM 
the lid. The SHEEP hide under Bo Peep's skirt. Mrs. Potato Head 
runs into her doll fhoawse and shuts 411 the windows. Woody hope 
dawn toe the floor. 


woobyY 
Everyone, calm down. It's just a 
garage sala... 


POTATO HEAD 
Garage sale? That's worse than 
being given to the puppy! 


: WOODY 
Come on, there's no néead to worry. 


REX to 
Strangers poking and predding at my 
soft underbelly——hew humiliating! 


WOODY 
Rex! No one le going te get poked! 


HARM 
BUre, SR1] thea kid’s toys when he’s 
away at camp! He‘ll be in therapy 
for life! 


WOODY 

Everyone, guiat! 

{the toys settle down) 
Relax. None of us are going to the 
Garage sale. Hom wouldn’t sali any 
of us with Andy away at camp! 
Besides, garege sales are only for 
old tov¥s., 


PoTATO HEAD 
Woody'’s right, We shouldn't be 
Worried. Ha should! He's the 
oldest toy around here. Woody's 
BPractically an antique! 


wooly 
Oh, I &m pot an antique! 


AS Woody gestures to make his point, the ripped stiteh POPS. 
Woody locks down, sees same stuffing is coming out of his pants. 


Woody tries to 
pante . 


REX 
Don't worry, Woody. Just because 
you're falling apert, that doesn’t 
change how much we love you, 


MOODY 
Hey, I an not falling apart! I've 
just been... heavily loved, 


act cool as he kicks the stuffing back in his 


HAMM 
Hem, fiberurethane. Wow that‘s 
quality plush fill. Course it’s 
been banned since the seventies... 


TooDY 
Alright! How If you'll excuga me, 
I‘m going out for a Littie rest, 
relaxation... 
fetuffing comaz out again} 
»e And restuffing. 


Woody climbs onto Andy’s bed. He hope up and sits on the 
windowsill, his feet dangling cut the cpen window over the garage 
roof. Woody stews as he shoves the atuffing back in. 


WOODY 
(muttering as he restuffs} 
antique! We'll see wha's falling 
apart. JUAt catige a feliah Locses 
a littla hit of nis insides... I'm 
just more "nature," that’s all... 


Woody atares out the window over the euburban landscam. 
Everything is quiet, except the pleasant chirping of birds. 
Moody takes a deep breath, relaxes. Ha hope down onte the tog of 
tha garage roof. 
EXT. GARAGE ROOF = CONTINUOUS 
Woody etands on = shingle, stretches: his legs. 

WOODY 


Ahhh. Finally a little peace and 
quiet, Nething te bother ma up 


fiere of tha... 


Aa Woody shifte bis weight, the shingla ha's standing on cracks 
and starts te slip. 


woooy 
..Rhaa... Whasah!l.., 


The shingle slips Lease and Woody slides down the roof slope as 
if he ware on a teboggan, He tries to stop the shingle with his 
hoot, but to no avail. 

INT. ANDY’S ROOM - CONTINUOCUS 


aAnday’s toye see Woody sliding down the rock. They stop their 
piaying and run up to the window 6ili, concerned. 


EXT. DRIVEWAY = CONTINUOUS 

woody plummets off the garage reof and WHUMF!, lands in a 
cardboard box on 4 table. The box ig Fuil of junk. Woody 
Stumbles to hig feet, a lampshade perched on his head. 
THT. ANDY'S BROOM -— CORTINGOUS 

The toys ZRAUGH,. 

EXT. DRIVEWAY -— CONTINUOUS 


Woody looks up, sees the toye laughing at hin in Andy’s window, 
He throws the shade down, crosses his arms, stands there fuming. 


Just then an ominous shadow approaches from behing, Woody goes 
limp, falling back into the bex. 


A mpean’s stubby hand reaches down end grabs Woody. 
Hoody to his face and #zaminags him. 


INT. ANDY'S ROOW - CONTINUCUS 
The toyé 6top laughing. Thay GASP. 
EXT. ORIVEWAY - CONTINUSUS 
The man SQGUEALS with delight. 
THE MAH 


A Woody! A genuine 1958 Woody with 
original hat! 


The MAN holds 


He calne himself, then picks up other items am carries then to 


Mre. Davis. 


THE MA 
(fake nonchalant) 
I Want this clack radia, these Abba 
eight-=tracksa and er... thia junky, 
worthless, old, cowboy thingy. 
(weagely grin} 


MRS. DAVIS 
Woddy? What's he doaing down here? 
Hats not for eale. . 


Ehe takes Woody aut of the man’s hands. 


THE HAH 
Come on, it’s 4 garage sole, lady.- 
I found that thing fair and square. 
It'a not for ma. I went it for my 
poor bedridden son, er... 
(qlances at "Phileo" radio) 
Phil. My son Phil, 


MES. DAYIS 
Sorry, that’s my boy's favorita 
toy. I couldn't sell hin, 


The han frewns, eyes Wocdy menacingly. " He looks around, sees 
Andy’s old skateboard i6 uhder the table. At the end of the 
table is a fioor lamp. He furtively pushes the skateboard with 


his. foot. [t roelis inte thea lamp, Knocking it over with CLATTER. 


MES. DAYIS 
oh, what now? 


id 
Distrected, Hrs. Davis puts Woody on a chair by the cash hex and 
walks aver to pick up the lamp. The man grabs Woody and scurries 
te his car. 
INT. ANDY'’S ROOM - CONTINOUS 


The toys are in gheck. 


POTATO HEAD 

Hey! hubby's steaking our Sheriffl 
REX 

come back with Woody, you, You... 


taynapperi 
Buze grabs LENHY, Looks threvgh. 
BUZ2'S POY THROUGH BINOCULARS 


The man jumps into his car. As he speeds off, Buzz focuses on 
the license plata: "LATYBRH." 


BUZZ {V¥.0.} 
thegeT=Y-B-R-N? 4 


Burs shakes his head, can’t figura it out. The toys stand at tha 
windew sill, watching as the car drives out of sight. 


BO PEEP 
Hoody! 


IWT,. ANDGY'S ROOM - NIGHT 


ALL the teys faxcept Buzz) are gathered around one of Andy's 
drawings of Woody. It’s a Woody wake. 


The Green Atmy Men line up in shooting formation. 


SRRGE 
Fire! 


They pull their triggera for a twenty-one plastic gun salute. 


GREEK ARMY MEH 
frat in untson) -- 
Bang! 


All of the teays hang their heads as ROBOT bangs out "Tape" on a 
Playskool zylophone. The SHRINER TYKES drive by in thelr littisa 
cara: one shriner leavea the pack, forming a "misting man" 
formation. 


Bo Peap steps up to the Waody drawing. 


BO PREP 
T think it’d be nice if we «each 
sald a little something about what 
Woody meant to wus. 


Slinky steps up. 


SLINKY 
I'm not good at speeches, But 
Woody... Ifill never play checkers 
without thinkin’ how you always Let 
me triple Jump ya, 
{locks at drawing) 


Df'll miss ya, pal. 


Mr. Potato Haad stapes up ta tha drawing. 


Mr. Potato Head pulls off his eyes and replaces them with Mre. 


Potate Haad'’s. 
handkerchief. 
Still in it. 


POTATO KEAD 

The Man Was & saint! There was 
never a moment when I didn’t show 
the uwtwost respect for hin! 

[tears up) 
Excuse me. Must'’ve pet on the 
Wife’s eyes on this merning by 
nistake! 


il 


Mrs. Potateo Head tesre op, Blows her nose with a 
When she pulls the handkerchief away, her nose is 


Rax steps up te the drawing. 


Rex if carried 


REX 
For those whe need it, 111 he 
leading crisis counseling after tha 
meremeny. -. 
{blubbers } 
Woody! We never even got to say 
goodbyes! 


away With emotion. Ha rung off hysterical. 
HAMH 


Guess today's crisis aegaion is 
canceled. 


BO FEEP 

Buzz, any thoughts to share about 

Wemwdy?... Buzz? 
She notices Bugz is not there. 

WHIP PAH Td: 

Bua: paces hack and farth in frant of Etch, deep in thought. 
Written on Etch’s screen are the giant letters: LZTYBRN. B5n22 
atares af the 6cereen, seratches his chin. 


BORE 
Try the "l-z™ combination. 


REVEAL Buzz is talking to Mr. Spell, 


HR. SPELL 
Lazy Toy Brain... Lousy Tie, 
Hernie... Lou's Thigh Burns... 


Lance To Your Brain... 


Burs 
Blast! This is going in cireles. 


Buzz slumps in frustration. 
MR. SPELL (9.5, ) 


Al‘s Taa Burned... Al's Toy 
Barn... 


Buzz straightens up. His ayes do wide. He spins around at 
Mister Spell. 


Buse 
Al’s Toy Barn! 


HR. SPELL 
That is correct. 


BACK TO WAKE 
Huza marches by the wake, looking uitra-detearnined. 
BO PEEP 
Buzz, You‘re missing the service. 


Wharea're you going? 


BUZZ 
I'm going to bring Woody home. 


SLUIHEY 
Fran where?! 
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Buzz points to Mr. Spell, His screen still raade "Al’s Toy 
Barn.! 


BUZZ ; 
Al‘e Tey Barn, TRE man who stole 
Woody was 4]! 


ALL Toys 
WHAT? ! 


HANM 
Al‘s Toy Harn? The fat guy from 
the TV commercials? 


FOTATO HEAD 
(makes crazy desture) 
Someonea’s been sitting too close to 
the video game! 


BUZS 
Woady saved my life once--and hats 
toa young ta be tozeed into the 
toayboxu just yat. 


wn Huzz starts toward Andy's winda. 


BLINEY 
Me néither! Take me with ya, Buzz! 


REX 
Me too! I want to rescue Woody! 


BUZZ 
Alright. We'll begin our mission 
in five minutes. With any luck 
werll be home tomorreaw morning. 


Harm looks to Mr. Potato Head, 


HAME 

Up for a read trip, Epudheadt 
FOTATG HEAD 

Ma? And leave my Littie french 


fry? 


MRS. POTATO HEAD 
You should go, sweet potato. If 
you want to make me happy... bring 
Yoga. Weody back home. 


wa 
-— 


HAMM 
Yeah, "Sweet Fotata, * 
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POTATO HEAG 
Alright then. 
(attaches hie moustache) 
A Spud’e gotta doa what = epud's 
gotta do, 


EXT. WINDOW SGARAGE ROOF - CONTINUOUS 


The toys slip cut of Aandy'a windew and hep down to the rect, 
Buzz tead= the teys te the top of an ivy trellis. Buzz graba on. 


BO FEEP [(0.5,)} 
Buzz, walt! 


Bo Peep runs onto the roof, leans down and gives Buzz a kiss. 
Buzz is stone faced, 


Bo PEEP 
That's for Woody when you see hin. 


BUZE 
T’Ll pass it on... but I dovbt 
he'll enjoy it coming fron me. 
Buzz looks out at the suburban landscapa. Honselights twinkle. 


Buz 
To Al's Toy Barn... and Beyond! 


Buzz leads the toys down the ivy trellis as we.,. 


(OTSe0LvE To; 


an imposing fhigh-rise apartment building in «a large city. The 
"LETYBRM" car parks in front of the high-rise. Al steps cut, 
carrying Heody,., He anterz an outdoor elavater. 


INT. AL'S APARTMENT - FRONT ROOM —- MOMENTS LATER 


tt's a penthouse decorated with framed covers of business 
Magazines featuring Al’s picture, a collectian of Pez dispensers, 
and a wall of framed photes... 411 of various toys. 


Al enters, carrying Woody. Ha WHISTLES and tries to act 
nonchalant, which oniy makes hit appear suspicious. Asp &90n as 
he closes the door behind hin... 


AL 
Yes! Yee! Yesoss! A genuine 
firat edition Wasdy! 


Al does a little victory dance around the apartmant. 


ie 


13 
Al stops dancing and stares at Woody lovingly. 


AL 
At last! The mother lode! 
, fala conga) 
Wacdy, Woody, Won-dee | 


Al dances inke another roon, 


INT. AL’S APARTHENT - WORK ROOM - CONTINEOOS 


Hoody is carried across the room, tinned with fleor-te-ceiling 
ehelves full of hawes. The boxes have labels such as "Captain 
Platypus," "Dinky Dogdle’s Playhouse," and "Recaces The Clown.” 


Woody i6 Garried toward ao werkbenoh. Proetruding frem the banch 
is a big clamp. Al puts Woody on the workbench and clamps his 
head ints a fixed position. 


RooDY's Poy 
Operating room style lights blare down from overhead. 


Al steres down into Woody's eyes. Al holds up a q-tip, then dips 
it in a Jar beering @ 6kull and croseabone and label; "DANGER: 
CORROSIVE!" 


Al grins and siewly lowers the dripping Q-tip right inte Woody‘s 
eyes. The O-tip SQUEAKS as grime is painstakingly rubbed off of 
Woody's eyes, 


Next Al Holds up a WHIRRING buffing wheel. Then he applies the 
buffing wheel te Woody's face. - 


Finally Al pute down the buffer and halds up a gliasaming metal 
dentist's hook. He dips the hock a test tube of liquid plestic 
bubbling over a bunsen berner. A drep of molten plastic dangles 
from the instrument. Al applias Lt menacingly to Woody's 
forshead. 


ANGLE ON WOORY 


We see that Al is repairing the burned indentation in Woudy‘s 
Forehead. Woody looks brand new, shiny as a waxed apple. 


Al stands up, admires Woody, He ques to the shelf and pulls off 
marked "Woody’s Roundup.” Al carries Woody and the box inte... 


wo 


L6 
INT. AL’S APARTMENT - DISPLAY ROOM - CONTINUOUS 


Al anters, places three toys from the box--s HORSE, and old 
PROSPECTOR POLL, and a CACTUS--along with Woody, on cushy display 
Pillows. He axite. WIDEN to raveal this is a spartan, pristine 
room full of polished qlass displays. Woody Erantically looks 
around for an a#xit. 


SETA. CACTUS 
(Wilepere to Prospector) 
It’s Woody! Someone introduce ma, 
How's my sheen? Am I shiny engugh? 


PROSPECTOR 
isountry club aceent) 
You lock positively near mint! 


SETA. CACTUS 
feimilar accent) 
Hey, 2 am mint! Y¥ourtre the one 
Who's near pint! 


PROSPECTOR 
Pish posh! So I've been touched by 
human hands! At least I still have 
RY original box! 


Woody happens to look in their direction. 


PROSPECTOR 
Hoody, old beant 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Welcome toe the club, apart. 


BULLSEYE (THE HORSE) 
{down home accent } 
Put ‘er there, pail 


Bulizeye holds out a hoef for Woody to shake. Waody stares at 
them in shack. 


Woooy 
I‘m outta here, 


Woody turns and bolts, 


PROSPECTOR 
{te Bulleeye) ' 
Now you've done it! You've scared 
him away with your non-mint hoof! 


Ll? 


Woody rine for the door, elipping around on the super-polished 
fFicoor. Woody tries the door; it’s shut tight, 


WooDY 
Cane on, guys, help me get outta 
here? 

PROSPECTOR 


Get aut? Whatever for? 


Woody runs ta the window, gtartea trying to open it. It went 
budge. Then Woody looks out the window and ig terrified by what 
he seas: a huge expanse of olty twenty stories below, andy’s 
house 15 nowhere in sight. 


WOODY 
{practically crying} 
Andy! andy! 
PROSPECTOR 


Wha's thie andy chap? 


ERTA.- CACTUS 
Perhapea he was Woody's former 
col bector. 


Woon 
He's the kid who plays with me. 


PROSPECTOR 
Playe with? Ghaetiy! 


WoonyY 
What's "ghastly" about it? jJ'm a 
toy qust dike yeu. 


PROSPECTOR 
A toy? Wateh your language | 


SETA. CACTUS 
Be are not "toy." He prefer to be 
thought of az "Collectinles.™ 


- ROODY 
Ch huh. And I prefer toe think of 
you ae "Loonie." 


BULLSEYE 
Fellanhs, I don’t think he knows . 
he's ga tellecter’s item. 
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SRTA,. CACTUS 
(realizing) 
Oh of ¢ourse! He’s been played 
with=-<corrupted hy a kid 


They hop dawn from the display, walk over toa Woody, 


PROSPECTOR 
Now 6é@ here, Woody. This egecaping 
fiddle faddle has got to step now, 


SRTA. CAcTUS 
Let's get one thing clear. You're 
not going to be played with any nore. 


PROSPECTOR 
You're a collector's item now. 
You've graduated ta 4 whole new 
plane of toy existence, 


waooY 
Right. And you've graduated from 
"loony" to "tetal nutcase." 


Woody starts to walk away. The Prospector grabs Woody by the 
ehoulder, turns Woody around. 


PROSPECTOR 
Old boy, do you know how lang wa'’ve 
been waiting for you?! You're the 
centerpiece of the "Woody's 
Roundup" collection! Lock. 


WooOoyY'S Pov =- SCANNING THE OTSPLAY 


A lunchbox with Woody’s face on it. an old lp with Woody’s face 
on the sleeve, A board game box with Woody and Bullseye on it, 
ate. 


Towering over the display is 4 maséive antique poster advertising 
a fitftias TV kids show. The poster depicts Woody riding on 
Builseya, with the Prospector and Senorita Cactus standing 
nearby. The poster readea "DuMont Network pregents... Womly"s 
Roundup." . . 


SRTA., CACTUS 
congratulationé, boy. -You're a 
star! 


PROSPECTOR 
You're not a toy anymore. You're 
ona of usa now. 


oe, 


1% 


WOOoOobY 
foyerwhelmead qurgle) 
Harrrghumph... 


Woady faints, falls on his farce. 


SRTL. CACTUS 
He scuffed hig sheen! 


PROSPECTOR 
cet the buffer! 


coT Ta: 
MONTAGE TO FOLLOW - EN ROUTE TO AL“S TOY BARN 


Buzz Jeade tha toys an a trek te Alfs Toy Hern. Through 4 series 
of mishaps and bad decisions, ane by ana the toys lose Faith in 
Buzz, until at lest Buzz ioses faith in himself. Huzz wonders 
why hea ever thought a mers toy could journey ecross town. 


CUT TO: 


INT. AL'S APARTHENT - DISPLAY ROOM —- BAY 


Waedy is lying on the floor, his arm stretched under the door. . 
Be'se tied hie balt and bandanna inte a lasec. He Slips his arm 
under the dear, and GRUKRTS as he tries to Lasso the doorknob 
overhead. With each failed attempt, Woody gets more and more 
downhaarted. Bullseye comes over, Starts nonchalantly taseing 
his horseshoe, 


BULLSEYE 
{covert code} 
Ba... 1 gee we have... similar 
interests. 


Woody misges with the lassa again. 


Woaoy¥ 
Similar?! J'n net sone 
"collectible" who hatea being a 
toy. I’m nothing like you! 


BULLSEYE 
(Cloaks around; 
the coast is clear) 
You're everything like ma. I liked 
heaing €a toy. JT was played with. 
too, back in the fifties. 


HOODY 
r. What?t Your... 
{Warns Up) 
Sorry. Fut er there, pall 


Hoody uses hig free hand to shake with Bullseye. 


| BULLSEYE 
Yap, just like you, I was. The 
birdman of Al‘s apartment. Fifty 
four sscape attampte at the windav, 
hundred and twenty seven at the air 
Vent, and... 

(proudly) 
fWo hundred and eighty four attempts 
fo lasso the doorknob like you're 
doing. I've been here a long tine, 
Woody, and Gf there'a one thing 
i I've learned, it‘ea that... 


Woody tosses the lasso up to the doorknob. CLICK. Woody 


zo 


, brightens and pulls hard on the door. It desen’t open, and WHAH! 


Woody yanks himself headfirst inte the door. 


“a BULLSEYE 
: .-¢that doeor’s daagdholtad. 


HOODY 
(Geacpen) 
Thanks. 


BULLSEYE 
Woody, don't be a darn fool. I 
spent years wishing I sauld break 
out, and all I got was a broken heart. 
(perks up} 
Besides, life here ain't that bad. 
Al treate us well- Prospector and 
Senorita Cactus... they've got 
their good points... 


WOODY 
Hhat good pointes! 


BULLSEYE 
(thinking hard) _ 
Er... They’ra very shiny... The 
cactus isn't that prickly... The 
Prespector has goad diction... 
é (defensive) 
_ Well, #¢ could be worse! I could 
still Be stuck in that moldy box. 


es le 


(= 


Woody sits down, despondent. 


BULLSEYE 
Yap, the more I triad ta escape, 
tha more fT learned that you don't 
escape from 417s. 


WOGRY 
Buliseye... What de you know about 
that skylight up thera? 


BULLSEYE 
IT know... that you’ye got some 
learnin’ to do. Good lock, friend. 


Bullseye Shiles at Hoody, walks away. 


EXT. ROADSIDE = DAY 


Andy's toys degpondently trudge along. 


The toys come upon a wide etretch of highway. 
It looks dangerous. 


four lanes. 


REx 
I can’t take any more of thie! I'm 
Bllergqie to failure! 


‘POTATO HEAD . 
{quoting Hamm sarcastically) 
wp for a read trip, #pudhead? 
Te?1l be a let of Laughs..." 


ELTIHKY 
Now what do we do, Bure? 


POTATO HEALD 
Don't ask him. He got us into this 
whele wess. Hels blown everything. 


SLINEY 
Quit pickin’ on Buzz. He's doing 
the heat he oan... I think. 


BUZZ - 
No, Potate Haad’s right. I had na 
husiness trying this. I don’t even 
know where wea area. Maybe we should 
turn around... 


Hea staring up at something. 


cur To: 


Buzz drage bhenind. 


zl 


Cars WHOODSH BY on 


a2 


Rex looks up. Hetween the flow of cars he gees @ shopping center 
morass the street. In the middle iz Al‘a Tay Barn. 


REX 
Al’s Toy Barn! Woody! 


Rex doesn’t lock both ways, he just axcjitediy starts running 
Boress the road. 


BUSS 
Rez, nol 


The cars barely miss Fex a5 he gets to the other side, 


BUaZ 

How don’t any of you try... 
SLINEY 

Road's clear! 
HAMM 


Letts go for it! 


Buzz watches Fotate Haad, Hamm and Slinky dash madly across the 
road. How Buz2 i6 stranded on the side of the highway. He grits 
his teeth in frustration. From the other «ida of the road he 
hears... 


ELIWEY 
Come on aver] 


POTATO HEAD 
What ara you waiting for? 


Euzz starts across the road. Halfway there he looks up and bees 
a Huick heading straight for hin. 


Buzz freezes, not knowing what fo do. As the car WHOOSHES by, . 
ite curb feeler KNOCKS Buzz to the pavement. 


Buzz staggere up, looks at his leg. 


BUZZ 
Mhuhri : 


Buzz if nertified to gee the curb feeler’s eoeratched a scuff mark 
deep inte his leg, He gets up to meve but a line of sara whiz by 
in beth directions. 


REX 
Buz | 


= ooo 


( 
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Rex rong back inte tha road, narrowly avoiding the traffic. Ha 
grabe Bugs and drags him to the other elida. 


. SLINKY 
Ya made it! 


HAM 
flose call, there. You could've 
been 8 Beace Ranger pancake. 


BOOZE 
{to self 
Space Ranger? I'm quet a toy! 
What am I deing cut here? 


REX 
tre: Toy Barn) 
Buzz ia right. What are we doing 
out here? Weody's in there! 


Tha toys WALLAH IN CELEBRATIGN, and rush toward the superstore. 


Buzz watches the teys run toward Al’s, but doesn't feel like 
celebrating. After a beat, he trudges toward Al‘ Toy Barn, 4 
defeated tay. 


cuT To: 
INT. AL'S APARTMENT = DISPLAY FOOM = LATER - 


Woody has stacked a bunch of "Weedy’s Roundup" paraphernalia-- 
lunchhoxes, board games, bookhags, thermi, books, ete--inte a 
very rickety stack leading ta the ekylight. Woody is climbing, 
carrying a book, "Woody’s Book of Phonice.* 


Buliseya watches az Woody climbs higher and higher. Tha 
Prospector and Senorita Cactus are playing cheese, their backe to 
Woody. They den’t cee the esacapea attenpt, 


Weody reaches the top. Tha skylight is right above his head. 
Woody Places the bock on top. Now the stack reaches right up te 
the skylight. 


WOODY 
(sotto, as he climbs) 
Heh! “He one's ever ascaped Al‘a.' 
That was before Al meseeg with pa! 


Woody hope on tep of the Book, pushas againet tha skylight. It 
won't budge. 


uo! 
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FOoOoY 
{panicky} 
Ho, mo.++ This can't bs happening. 


Woody POONDS on the skylight. The stack starts to quake. 
Buliseye cans for cover as the bottom falle out. The stack 
topples aver with a CRASH, sending Woody flying. 


The Prospector and Senorita Cactus are startled. They look up 
From their qamé, see Woody staggering out of the pile in a daze. 


PROSPECTOR 
Rot anether escape atteanpt. How 
tedious. 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Ifil pay one thing for Rim, he's 
got guts. 
{pause} 
T hate guta. 


PROSPECTOR 
Senorita, we've gat to find a way 
to break hin. 


SETA. CACTUS 
Break him? He’ll be worth «a Lot 
less if we do that. 


PROSPECTOR 
IT mean his spirit. As long as he 
pines for... 
{nausecus) 


rbeing played with," he’ll escape 
and it's back to the box for gure. 
But I, oh prickly one, have a 
devilish idea... 


Woody gite despondantly on his pile of merchandise. 


WOODY 
Whe am I fooling? This ia 
hopeless. 
(to skylight) 
So long, Andy, 


tioody pute his head in his hands, The Prospecter and Senorita 
Cactus walk up behind hin. 


PROSPECTOR 
Womirow, old chum, are you still 
Rining for those unsophisticated 
baubles? 


Bullseye locks 


HWoobyY 
You mnesn my friends? 


PROSPECTOR 
Hoody, old Dean, thoge tasteless 
trinkets obviously dldn‘t 
appreciate the value ef a true 
antique like yourself... 


Wacpoy 
Den‘’t cali me that! 


SETA. CACTUS 
What? Antique? Why, you sey that 
Jike it's a bad thing! The Mona 
Lisa and Hing Vases aré antigues. 
People treasure then! 


hoobyY 
Andy treagured we. 


SETA. CACTUS 
How guaint. That's #hat Bullseye 
thought. 


FPRISPECTOR 
Bullseye, why don’t you tell Woody 
about when you were "played with?* 


Bway, embarrassed. 


PROSPECTOR 
I know why. He’s too ashamed! Hea 
had a little boy, just like your 
Danny fellow... 


WooDE 
Andy. 


PROSPECTOR 

a. 40d you know what hea did? He 
threw our poor, poor Bullseye away! 
One day in 1985, his dad breught 
homwa a hula hoop, The Kid gat 
hooked... and Bullseye... 

(melodramatic } 
was never played with again! 


Bullseye hangs his head, Slinks away. 
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SRTA. CACTUS 
Didn’t you say Danny, or whatever 
his nama is... had #8... video game? 


PROSPECTOR 
Oh wy triend, it’s already over! 
Video games are the hula hoops of 
the nineties! Soon he'll discover 
Comic bosaks, rock and roll, and 
finally... 


Senorita Cactus bats her ayelagshes in a flirtatious way. fhe 
mimics a Kiss. 


SRTA. CACTUS 
You're Blready histary, man! 


HOODY 
[despairing}) 
I don’t want to hear any more. 


The Prespector amiles, puts his arm sround Moody. 


PROSPECTOR 
Yea, Cactus, encugh of your 
depressing drivel draval. Woody 
needs Some gond news | 


The Progpector opens up a Large book titled "Collectible Toy Blue 
Book." He peers inside the book. 


PROSPECTOR 
Here you go Woady, you'tra wp 
fourteen percent thie month! 


WOODY 
What are you, talking about? 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Nething that cencerns @ mere "toy" 
like yourself. We're looking you 
op in the price guide. 


’ WOoooY 
Hhet price guide? 


PROSPECTOR - 
The collectible toy price guide. 
But you wouldn’t want to sea how 
Buch you're worth. It'd be too 
great a shock. 


a? 


BoOooyY 
(interest slightly piqued) 
Lat ma 3464, 


PROSPECTOR 
Wall, if you're gure you can handla 
it, I guess so... 


He holde the book up te Woody's Face. Wormily peeks inside. 


WOCbY 
I‘m Werth that much?! 


PROSPECTOR 
Oh ne, my good man, that’s without 
your hat, With your hat, you're 
worth this much. 
{points} 


WooDy 
Full my string! 


Woody can’t speak. Hie hagad reels, His hat falls off. The 
Prospector and S@norita Cactus jump For the hat. 


PROSPECTOR 
{snaps fingers) 
Cactus, fPluff the man's pillows! 


Senorita Cactus rushes over with Woody's pillow, fluffs it. 
Woody leans back on it, stares at hie price im the price guide. 
Weady snows a slightly bemused smile. The Prospector and Cactus 
qrin davilishly at «ach other, 


Weedy goes back to the marchandise on the floor, blankly stares 
at it, looks at the skylight and SIGHS, picks up the merchandise, 
and puts it back on the display. 


cur To: | 
EXT. AL’S TOY BARN - NIGHT 


Rex, Potate Head, Hamn, Slinky, and finally Bugz arrive cuteida 
the electric eye deor'te Al’s Toy Barn. Thay run from tha spot 
that activates the door to the door itself, but if closes on 
them. 


They finally leave Slinky’s back end at the activation spot. The 
door opens, the toys slip in, and they yank Slinky quickly 
thraugh tha closing door. 


2g 
THT. AL‘E TOY BARH - CONTINUCUS 


A giant toy supermarket. The lights are dimaing. They hear 
Footsteps. 


FEX 
Where do We hider Where do we 
hide? 

SLINKY 


Rhat do you mean, "where do wa 
hide?" It’s a toy store! 


They fall limp as 4 SECURITY GUARD patées and exita the building. 


GUARD 
(oalls) 
t'm locking up. Good night, Al. 


The guard turns the main lights off and axits. The toys scope 
the place; thera‘e no one around. A1°6 nuge Tay Barn is a world 
unte itself. The shelves are skyscraper size, the lights above 
ara like Stars. It's dark and creepy. Evaryonea looks up, 
aWeBtruck at the shalves of lifeless toys in boxes. 


SLINKY 
This place is giving me the 
williee. 

REX 


You think Woody’s up thera? I hope 
we don't hava toe open gil those bores, 


SLINKY 
Al sure has 4 hig hedroon! 


Kank 
Bhat are you talking about? This 
izn't hia Bedroom! That's hig 
bedroom! 


Hamm points to an ajar office door that reade "President’s 
office." There’s a light coming fron the office. 


REX 
I bet he’s in there vith Woody 
playing cowboys and indians. 


Rex, Potato Head, Hamm and Slinky rush toward the office door. 
Buzz staye behind, eatering awestruck up at an aiele. 
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AT AL’S OFFICE DOOR 


Rex, Potato Head, Hamm and Slinky hide behind the door and peek 
through tha crack. Inside, Al ia on the phone. By the door sits 
Al’s opan duffel bag. 


AL 
{inte phone} 
Of course, it’s the authentic first 
edition Waady. Ill sea you at my 
condo at five thirty. Bring your 
checkbook. 


SLINKY 
{zetto} 
He doeean’t live here! Woody's 
miles away! 


Rex grabs a plastic dart gun and some suction cup darte off the 
nearby shelf. 


REX 
{Seatto} 
Let's kidnap All Give hin a taste 
of his own medicinal 


HAMA 
{sotto} 
We camn'h uge that. Get rid of it. 
REX 
isotto) 
But it’s go pretty! 
POTATOG HEAD 
{sotto} 


Shh, I’ve got it all figured out. 
We get into that bag, and I bet 
tubby brings us right home to 
Woody! any problems with my plan, 
Buzz? Buze? 


Buzz lan’t with then. 


POTATO HEAD 
How whera’d that spaceman get to? 


ANGLE OM BUZZ 
Buzz is awestruck by an aisle full of Buzz Lightyears. They 


closely resenble Buzz, except these are newer, flashier models 
labeled, "Ultra Buzz Lightyear 2000." 


are, 


a0 
Buzz looks up at hundrede of identical Ultra poz? Lightyear 
2000s. He sees ane on display out of his box, This new Buzz is 
shinier, fancier, and has even more Bitteons than our Buzz. 


Curious, aur Buz? climha up onto the diaplay and sizes up the naw 
Buzz. He*s about to presa one of the new Buzz’s buttons when... 


ULTRA BOAT 
Halt! 


Ultra Buzz grebse cur Burz‘s index finger. 


BUZZ 
{recoils} 
HO-YAAAHA | 
ULTRA BEEZ 


You're in direct violation of code 
ZBID section seven dash B, stating 
all Space rangers are to be in 
hiypersleep until avakened by 
authorized personnel. 


Witra Buzz points to the alsle of Buzzes in their boxes. 


BuaAS 
(realizes } 
oh, nose 
ULTRA B0fa 


You'ra breaking ranks, Ranger. ‘You 
eould jeopardize the entire 
pisfion... 


Our Burz £¢llis his #yas. He mouths along a5 Ultra Buzz proudly 
Bpeaks.ss 


ULTRA BUGLE 
Right now, polsed at the edge of 
the galaxy, Emperor iucg has been 
secretly building @ wWaapon with tie 
destructive capacity to annihiiste 
an entire planat. I alone have 
infernhation that reveals this 
Weapons only weakness. 


Buzz ehares at this Ultra Buzz, seeing nie own reflection in 
Ulira Buzz’s helmet. Wltrea Buzz has the Fame deluded Jock in his 
eyes that our Buzz had when he firet "landed" on Andy's bed. 


For a wonent, Buzz considere whether fhe should say anything... 


a1 


BUR: 
Friend, let me share a little 
secret with you. Space Ranger, 
you're not a Space Ranger. You’re 
a toy. 


ULTRA Bugs 
AkKKhnH! You've been brainwashed by 
agents of Zurgl 


BUAa 
_(pops open hie wings} 
Our wings, thay’re plastic. And 
eur "lasers"... 


Buzz hits his Jaser. Ultra Buzz recoils, doing a triple 
handepring. 


ULTRA BUaAZ 
Has your mind been melden?! You 
could heave Killed me, Space 
Ranger... or 6howld I aay 
“traitor.™ 


Oltra Buzz puts his hand te his laser and points it menacingly at 
Buzz. - 


ULTRA BUZZ 
(into wrist cosnonicacor) 
Buzz Lightyear ta Star Command, 
I've got an AWOL Space Ranger... 
Why don’t they answer? 


Buzz rolls his ever, starts to walk away, Ultra Buzz is shocked 
that Buzz walks away from a laser. 


ULTRA BOLE 
You're coming With me for court 
marehal? 


Ultra Buzz lunges at Buzz from the back. They coll around on the 
floor. 


They roll inte the base of another digpley, joztling it. An 
Enparor Zurq bex falle off the display, breaking open on the 
flocr. An Emperor gurg doll polis ateelt out. 


EMPEROR SURG 
{cartoony villain voice) 
Curees! Crashed landed on a 
hostile planet! 


“ar, 
- 
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Burg turns and sees the Ultra Buzz. His eyea light up 
{literally}. 


EMPEROR 2URG 
I've got you now, Lightyear. 
Prepare to dia! 
{cheesy evil leugh} 


furg pulls an *ion ball blaster" (actually an aceassory Fillad 
with tiny nerf balls} from his box, attachas it to his back. 


ULTRA BUZE 
(te Bugged) 
Take cover! He's get a furgetrenic 
Ion Blaster! 


ltra Buzz pushes Buzz behind Zurg’s box. Turg begins shooting 
the nerf balls at Ultra Buzz, 


AS GUT BU2? Watehes, the Ultra Buz? laaps into an acrabatic 
frenzy, avolding the balls with hackflips, slides and high jumps. 
Buzz is impressed, Ultra Buzz fees our Buzz stepping aut to 
help. 


ULTRA BUZE 
Stay caveared! You don’t beliava 
You're & space ranger. How can you 
fight with that attitude?! 


Ultra Buzz flres his grappling hook onfo a low shelf and svings 
Over Zurg. 


ULTRA BUSS 
You're powerless to stop me, 2urgl 
A Space Ranger fears nothing! 


BUZ? eniles. He‘’s inspired by the deluded Space Ranger's 
confidence! 


BUZZ 
of course! 
{beat } 
Step aside, let a real here handle 
this! . 


Gur Buzz confidently walks directly inte furg’s atream of nerf 
balls, He LAUGHS as Zurg’s ion balls boaunce harmlessly off hia 
chest, 


ULTRA BUA 
What kind of superhuman are yout! 
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BUSZ 
I?m not a human at ali! I’m a toy! 
A cool toy! 


Buzz Walks cooly behind Zurg’s back and pulls out his batteries. 
Zurg’s "ion blaster" stops firing. 


ENPFEROR ZURG 
Tieece! Hy ion Dlaster’s rendered 
useless! 


furg backs away cowardly. Finally, he throws the fon blaster gun 
ak Bugs, then runs off. Buzz smiles at the amazed UWitra Buzz, 


ULTRA BUS 
You’va smitten furg with nothing 
but the sheer will to dominate! 
You &r® tha Buzz Lighty#ear! You 
have a greater knowledge than I can 
ever comprehend. 


Ultra Buzz and Buzz de the secret Space Ranger palm pregg. It's 
a moment of macho male bonding. 


ULTRA BUEZ 
Ifm going te the Desert of Neptar 
to meditate. Perhaps someday i 
Will gein the confidence you 
display, Space Rander. 


Ultra Buzz removes his accessory belt, handg it te our BuZze. 


ULTRA BUSZ 
I don't know whet you did with your 
accessory balt, but... take mine. 
Youre more deserving of this, Go 
in peace, 


Bi & 
{te self} 
Time to get Woody!... in the nama 
ef the Universe Protection Unit! 


Fe bounds down the aisle, finelly his old self. Sahind hin, wa 
sea Al walk by, carrying his duffle bag. 


ON DUFFLE BAG 
Rex, Potato Head, Hamm and Slinky are crammed inside. They see 


Buzz hasn't noticed them. Rex firas one of hig suction cup darts 
at a large ball on the shelf. 


-_ 
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The ball fails, getting Bugz's attention. Buzz seee Al, and then 
Rak peeking out fron Al’s bag. 


Buzz bounds toward the bag, re-energized. As Al walks through 
the electronic door, Bugz takes a flying leap, catapults off the 
ball, and sails throwgh the doore es they’rea closing. Ha lands 
perfectly in the baq with a little THUMP. Al looks around, 


AL 
Getta get those doors fixed, 
AHGLE INSIDE BAG 


REX 
(sotto) 
Wow Buzz, #hat happened te you? 


BUze 
fatarts, then reconsiders) 
You don’t want to krnew,. Let's ga 
gat Woody! 


cuT To: 
INT. AL‘S APARTMENT - DISPLAY ROOM - MONTAGE TO HWUSIC 


A) Prospector and Cactus admire themselves in the display case's 
reflective surtace. Woody rolle his ayes at them in disgust. 


B) Senorita Cactus atacks Woody's plillaws te form an easy chair 
for him. Woody considers for 4 Bement, then gits down. 


cc) The Prospector and Cactus play golf with Woody, using Al’s 
awiztzle sticks ag putters and an olive a5 4 hall. Bullseye 
caddies, his feedbaq full of "clubs." After Woody putts, tie 
Prospector and Cactus applaud politely. 


D) Waedy walks by the same reflective surface, He notices his 
reflection and admires fhimeelf. Hea notices 4 tiny seurf on his 
chin and starts buffing himself. 


E) The Proepector and Cactus are buffing thenzelvas in the 
reflective surface. PAN OVER te Woody, Whe if buffing hinself 
mere intensely than the othars, his face gleaming and Ai pare 
ehiny. Woady picke up a Q-tip, starts cleaning his eyes with it. 


PF) Boliseye pushes 4 gama of checkers over to Woody, wanting ta 
play. Woody dismisses him with a wave and turns around te play 
ehese with the Frospector. Bullseye frowns, feelings hurt. 


DISSOLVE Tos 


aa 
INT. AL’S CAR —- LATER 


We hear WIKPED GUT NEW AGE MUSIC playing on the radio. Al 
Pathetically tries to whistle along. 


TIGHTEN OH: The passenger seat. Al‘s hag is there. 
INT. AL’S BAG - CONTINUGUS 


Rex, Potate Head, Hamm, Slinky end Buzz are cramped inslde Al’s 
bag. It's & real tight squeeze. Rex locks panicked. Ha‘s 
hyperventilating, right in Bunz’s face. Buzzr’s helmet is steamed 
up from Rex's breath. 


BUSS 
Fex! You're fogging up my helmet: 


REX 
Iocan’t help it. The walls of the 
bag are «losing int 


ANGLE OH DUFFLE BAS 


The zipper opens. Fotato Head’s eye pope up, Held by his hand 
like 6 pariscope. 


POTATO HEAD’S POR THROPGH FISHEYE LENS 


The car interior, FAN from the €0 piayer, te the stick ehlft, ta 
Al’s wide-angle rear and as he squeezes out of the car door. 


BUZE 
What aan you gake out? 


POTATO HEAG 
Tt's either the side of a hill... 
or Al’=S pants. 


AL exite the car. 


POTATO HEAD 
Alright, boys, this is it. aAny¥ 
second now he'll grakh us and take 
we Fight te Waddy. Wa Heed te 
thank mé now for my brilliant plan. 


ANGLE ON Al as he gats out of the cars He deesn’t grab the bag. 
POTATO HEAG {O.5.) . 
Man, did ‘ol Potate Head fool this 
Eucker! 


AL closes the door, The hag tf still] on the seat. 


+6 


POTATO HEAD (0.5. ) 
Here we go. 


Al walks away from the car to his Aloh-riea building. 
OW TOYS INSIDE BAG 
Potato Head is stili helding up his “periscope. * 


POTATO HEAD 
Yep, any minute now. 


HAMM 
Ha's gone, isn't he. 


POTATO HEA 
{defengive) 
He'll be back! 
ANGLE ON CAR SEAT 
The bag heaves, then zips open. The toya pop out onte the seat, 
TOYS? Poy 


A huge high-rise looms above them, at leasst twenty stories. Ai 
enters the bullding's outdoor glass elevator. The door closes. 


REA 
He's going to hie apartment. 


SLIWKY 
Certainly 16 4 email place. 


HAMM 
You idiot, that’s the siavater! 


The elevator races up teward the top fleor. 


BUZZ 
Of courge--a toynappar would have 
to live on the top floor--inr 
protection. 


Buzz pulls on the dear handle, but it’e locked, He starts 
running around the ear, pushing Buttens and pulling handles. 


FAME 
Hhet are you doing? 


BOSE 
This vehicle has a complicatad 
perimeter security system. 
(hits powar lock) 
Ant 


Buzz flips the awitch into DNLOCKED position. 


BuUaa 
Clever, Al. But not clever enough 
for Buzz Lightyear. 


EXT. STREET OUTSIDE AL’S BUILDING - CONTINUOUS 
Buzz opens the door, jumps to the curb. The other toys follow. 


BUZS 
Blast. There‘’s too many people 
using Al’s vertical transporter . 
Hmm... Rex, do you still have that 
suction cup dart gun? 


REX 
Sure, but do you think you can 
en bleaet Al from here? It dowen’t 


have & sight. 
Buzz grabs two suction cup darte. He ¢eopes the building face. 


BOZZ 
Stay hera while [I get Woody and 
doen't move ‘till I return. 


Buzz makes a dash across the eurh to the base of the high-rise. 
CUT To: 
INT. AL'S APARTMENT - DISFLAY ROOM = LATER 


woody and the Prospector are lounging on their plllows. Senorita 
Cactus gives Woody a hackrub a= Woody talie a story. Woody hag 
adapted an "ld Boy" accent, 


: WoOoDY 
Se then he says, "How dare vou apen 
2 Spaceman’s helmet? My eyeballe 
could've been sucked from their 
sockets 1" 


_ feody and the Prespector lean in toward each other and giva a 
Fi clenched teath LAUGH. 


(- 


PROSPECTOR 
What a ninny! Are all the toys 
back at your old room as positively 
bufftoonisht ! 


WOODY 
Oh dear me, yes. Frankly, it qot 
so that J fad to walk out on the 
reef just to ascape their shenanigans. 
That’s how I got hare. 


The Prospector and Senorita Cactus APFLAOD politaly. Sullseye 
Walks over. 


BULLSEYE 
They sound like regular toys to me, 


Woody sandagcendingly puts His arm around Bullseye. 


WOODY 
They're just not iike we. 


BULLSEYE 
But a few days ago you said... 


HWoooy 
Don’t be such a pill. Honestly, — 
B.E., I believe it was you who 
Said, “Accept it, youre a 
collectible." tell Tt have, and i'm 
loving every minute of it! 


Fhey hear Al‘’e footsteps approaching the door. 
HOORY 


{gnaps Fingers) 
Feople! Places, places! 


The taye jump in place. Al pushes a portable vet bar into the 


room, followed by thres chic, artey-fartey Maw York 
sephisticates, EMERSON, QUENTIN, and THEATRICA. Thay al] wear 
Black turtlenecks - 


AL 
3o when J heard you were opening a 
Museum of Fifties Objects... 


EMERSON 
We prefer "M.0.F.6." 


AL 
..:1 said, "Finally, an institution 
worthy of my time and talents!" 


a6 
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a% 
Al pets His Finger on wali switch. 


AL 
Ladies and gantlemen, prepare to 
have your gilk socks knocked off. 


Al flips the switch. We Hear the digco version of ALSO SPRACHT 
ZARATHUSTRA booming afer the speaker system. Al flicks another 
ewitch. Tha "Wacdy's Roundup" display lights up dramatically, 
Mare lights flick on, Llluminating "Woody's Roundup" pesters on 
the walls. When the smarmy New Yorkers see Woody, thay neerly 
SWC. 


EHERSON 
Exquisite! 

THEATEICS 
Tranaplandantl 

GUENTIH 
MoOnmy. = 

AL 


(se1f-sbsorbed) 
An authentic Woody, with original 
real=string, nen injection molded 
hat with hand-stitched band! If 
You use a lovpe, you can see how . 
they missed a stitch on the... 


The Hew Yorkers blow past Al. When they see Woody, they fall to 
their knees. 


QUENTIN 
Pinch me! Haye I died and gone to 
fifties heaven?! 


EHNERSOW 


Net I. At this moment, I feel more 
alive than I’ve ever heen! 


Wait, there’s more. Feast your 
eare on this! 
Al pulls Woodys string. 


HOODY'S VOICE BOX 
There’s = snake in my boots! 


The Hew Yorkers CHVCEKLE WRYLY. 
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EMERSON 
Bh yes, & pithy reference to the 
cultural climate of Woody’s 1950s 
America. 


THEATRICA 
The "boots" being postwar America 
threatened from within by the "snake" 
that was Eeuschey'’s red menace, 
(ta Al} 
Al, do you agreer 


AL 
TT... fon't wear boots. 


They look at Al oddly. 
CUTAWAY TO: EXT. SIDE OF AL’S APARTMENT BUILDING 
SPH: SPLOOF... SFLOOF 


Bug? ie elimbing the building using suction cups. Buzz pulls out 

each cop and SLAPS it an inch Higher on the building. The WIND 

HOWLS as Buzz looks down, sees his feat dangling above tiny carg 
eee on the street, 


aUAZ 
It's true! They really do Look - 
Like toys fren up hare. 


Suddeniy, the brick facing cracks and comes locee. Buzz plunneats 
down the side of the building. 


BUZZ 
Agaan... 


The qround igs rushing up at Buzz. In desperation, Buzz plane 
both suction cups onte «4 passing window. Buzz slides down tha . 
window, clinging as the suction cups SCREECH on thea pane of 
glagg. The friction slows Buzz down, and he comes to a stop. 


Bai 
Now I know hoy a real Space ranger 
feels. - 
{to sky] 


To infinity, and... 


FIGEON [0.8.1 
(egos) | 


f CAMERA TILTS UP AWAY FROM SUZZ. We hear an 0.5. SPLAT as _ 
something hits Buzz’s helmet. Buzz climbs up into frama with a 
glop of white stuff on his helmet. 


toons, 


BUaa 
Steady, Ranger. Wo matter hew bad 
‘it gets, remember poor Woody's qot 
it ten times worse. 


BACK TO: GNT. &AL’S APARTHENT - DISPLAY ROOM 


Quentin fawns aver Woody, stroking his head with white gleves. 
Al ig 6till schmoozing the New Yorkers. 


QUERTIK 
We must have this fer the museum! 
But... hay does one even begin to 
put a price an this masterpiece? 


AL 
One... looks in the price guide. 


A greasy smile spreads over Al‘a face. Quentin examines Moody. 


QUENTIN 
Whatever your price, we're willing 
to pay tep dollar... 
fsees boot, gasps) 
Graffiti! Graffiti! 
{squéals) 
Someone's defaced Woody! 


ENERSOW 
The name of the dewen ie... aAty- 


THEATRICA 
When wlll parents teach their 
children a toy 1s not something toa 
be played with? 


Tha Waw Yorkars start to walk out. Al panics. 


AL 
I‘) knock off fifteen percent! 


guentin sping around, waaring a@ satisfied grin. 


. QUERTIR 
You drive oe hard bargain... 


Quentin holds out his wimpy hand. Al. gives hin & guste 
handehake, visibly hurting Quentin. 
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TREATFICA 
First Jet's call the airline to get 
a tickat for the dieplay. We'll 
make "Woody's Houndup* tha museum 
centerpiece. It'll be bigger than 


Ring Tut! 

AL 
Hone #0. I never aven feara of 
that toy. 


Al and the New Yorkers exit to the Front room, Tha Prospector, 
Senorita Cactus atart dancing. Woody looks at the word “aAnday™ 
Written on his boot, and tries ta rub it off. 


PROSPECTOR /SSRTA. CACTUS 
{chanting} 
We‘re going to Hew York... 


TILT UF To SRYLIGHT GVERHEAD 

Bug?’a head peare down from the skylight, 

EXT. AL'S APARTMENT BUILDING - ROOF = CONTINUOUS 

Bug? yuns hig hands atound the perimeter of the skylight. 


BUZZ 
Han... some form of synthetic 
glass. 


Buz? joeeke around the reof, sees an o1d tin can with spenad lid. 


Buda 
Ah, 


Butz geabe the can, carefully cuts a emall hele in the 
plexiglass. Buzz remover it, then pulls owt hia grappling hook. 
and fastens it onte the lip of the skylight. Buz? atarts ta 
lower Himself down into Al‘s apartment. 


INT. AL‘S APARTMENT = DISPLAY ROOM — CONTINUOUS 


Waody and Senorita Cactus are still dancing. Woody dances to tha 
hi-fi and stops the music. 


Wwoony 
Well Old sporte, We're off to Gotham 
Band guess who's the reason? Mol! 
{smnarny laugh) 
Anywho... it just want you guys to 
know that I love va. And I mean 
that. 


io 
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The Prospector 


43 
and Senorita fattus APFLAUL. 


BULLSEYE 
(frustrated, under breath) 
Sheeze, how collectible can you 
get?! 


As Hoody Dblabbers on, none of the collectible toys see what's 
eeming down from above. It’s Buzz, lowering himself from the 


skylight using 


Fooly chuckles 
there, sniling 


They embrace. 
wipe it off. 


Bullseye"s jaw 
double check. 


his ratractable string and grappling hook. 


WOODY 

Tf Andy’s toys could see me now, 
they wWouldn‘t even recognize me. 
Why 1f Buzz were here, you know 
what he'd gay 

{mimics Buzz} 
"Songratulations, Woody. It’s heen 
an henge serving you."... 


and tucne to his pide. Buzz is standing right 
Bt hin, 


WOODY 
[te Bozz) 
Tan’t that right, Buzz?... 
{a Beat) 
BUZEL II 


BUZZ 
Woody! 


Waady gets some bird doo on his cheek. He dorsn't 
drops. He stares in amazement, blinks his eyes to 


BULLSEYE 
{in shack) 
He came? He actually came. 


MOODY 
How did you... when did ‘you.., 


BUSS 
Al brought me here! 


Woon y - 
Really? Wou'ee a collactible too? 


Buzz holds out his hand. 


hard. 


He does 


SRTA. CACTUS 
[raz Buzz) 
Ahem. What, pray tell, is than?! 


WOODY 
Oh right, where are wy manners?! IT 
haven't even introduced you to "the 
Ttamiiy." 


BUZS 
Fanily? 


WOODY 
Sure, these are all pert of my 
roundup! That’s Bullseve, and this 
ig Senorita Cactus and the 
Prospector . 


not shake it. 


PROSPECTOR 
[condescending] 
Charmed. 


SETA. CACTUS 
flukea-Wwarm) 
You must be Buzz Lightweight. Ona 
of Woodrow'’s friends from the 
rurbs . 


PROSPECTOR 
How cute. <A hattery-operated 
Plastic robot. 


BUZZ 
T believe you méan a s@lfi-powered 
posable Space Hanger action 
Figure, Water. 


Buzz hits bia volce activation button. 


BUZZ’S VOICEBOX 
Buzz Lightyear to the Rescue! 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Why, how... mildly amusing! 56 
tell me, hay, how much are you 
Worth? 


BUEZ 
forth? I don’t follow you... 


The Prospector looks at Bugers filthy 


4a 


eo 


45 


The Praspecter and dénorita Cactus BAUGH heartily. Woody looks 
embarrassed. 


PROSPECTOR 
{under bresth, to Cactus} 
Check the price guide. 
{te Buzz) 
Stand back, boy. You're getting 
bird roughage on Woodrow. 


Woody looks uncomfortable. He guickly buffs the dirty spot on 
his cheek. 


Dae 
Weed , I’ve ome fa... 


AS Bugi gestures aut the windew, he secidantally Flings a littla 
dirt on Senorita Cactus, 


WoOoby 
fentte} 
Buzz, You're making & eépeactacle. 


Senorita Tactus looks up from tha price guide. 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Ha isn't aven tH the price quide! 
Whe is this imposter?! 


BUGS 
I teld you, I’m Woody’s best 
friend. 


wWooD? 
(nervous, backpedals } 
Well actually... We Just sort of 
"worked together.” 


BUS 
Of couree you'rrea my beet friend. 
We've bean through #0 much! 
Remember Plzza Planet?! 


. PROSPECTOR ' 
Fizza Pisnet? Sounds like a four 
Star egteblishwment. 

(he and Cactus lavdgh) 


BOS 
Ff ¥ didn’t knew batter, Id Bay 
you're fidiculing ne. 
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PROSPECTOR 
Thatts okay, Hieter Lighttinger, 
I'm sure you don’t know better! 
{laughs} 


BUSS 
You ara tha strangest tays Iva 
@¥Ar 2e£en. 
{proudly to Boody) 
Woody, J. come to liberate you from 
the clutches of... 


WooODY 
(condescending) 
Buzz, Buzz, BMZzz.-. you really 
Bhould’ye called firet. 


Bulisaye is shocked. His head goes back and ferth as he watches 
the following conversation. 


BOZs2 
What are you talking about? 


WwoopyY 
Look around, *#ho would went to 
leave all thig? 


BUaZ . 
All thig junk? Comé on, Let's g 
Thome, 

WoOORY 


I am homel I've grown up. I'm a 
collector’s item now. I've 
graduated to a whole new plane of 
existence | 


Buzz ls speechless. 


BULLSEYE 
I can’t believe thia! Buz! risked 
everything and yaufre turning your 
back on him? Woody, what's 
hapeoened to you? . 


WOoonY 
What's happened to mne?. It wae «a 
wise old horse who 3414, 
"concentrate on what you have and 
forget the past." Well, ques 
what? I’m taking your advice! 


i 
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BULLSEYE 
You've changed. I liked the old 
Woody hetter, 


BUZS 
Enough! Woody, Ifm taking you back 
fo Andy’s, 

woOoDY 


Oh sure! And while you're at it, 
Why not use the Hope Dlamond for a 
gane of marbles?! Why not write 
your shopping list on the Mona 
Liga?! Why not install track 
lighting on the ceiling of the 
Sistine Chapel?T! I mean, think af 
the thousands of pesple whe'll miss 
out on seeing "Woody's Roundup" 
together again! Think of the loss 
to world culture! For ance in your 
life, Buzz, think of eonething 
other than yourself! 


Buae 
YOU... ARE... As... TO¥! Youtre not 
a piece of art] You're a child's 
plaything! 


WOODY 
Ioan a "plush votce-activaeted 
collectible." 


BUZZ 
You'ra op complete lunatic! I am 
rescuing you fron thie strange 
alternate Universe, and thera is 
not a thing you can do about it! 


Woody pushes the "retract" butten on Buze‘e' grappling device and 
Buzz goes shooting hack up taward the ekylight. 


HOODY 
Have a nice trip, paceman. 


Just then we hear 4 SQUEAL OF GLEE from tha front reom. Al Tunes 
in, helding a check, He kissée it and pours himself a cocktail, 


ABOVE Buzz hears a SNAP from inside his grappling hook device. 
Tt’s broken: Buzz panics ee be falls straight for Al’s head. 
Buzz franticaliy BANGS on the broken grappling device. He gives 
up and tries to stop his Fall by qrahbing the rope. Buzz rope- 
burns bis hands bet manages to step the fall--an inch above Al’s 
head. 
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BELOW Al holds his cocktail up, gatas at Woody and raises a 
fOAST. 


AL 
& toset! To the ona whe made it 
al] possible... Hea! 


Al tesses Back his drink, then picks up Bullseye, The Prospector 
and Senorita Cactus, 


AL 
feyeing each toy) 
How which one of you shall I pack 
fFitst? Hy new Maserati? My conde 
in the Hamptona? Or my trip to 
Bera Borat 


Bl grabs & cocktail napkin and wipes his Sweaty bald pate. Buzz 
INHALES a4 Al's pudgy Fingers barely miss hin. 


Then Al grahe a pecking box and packe Bullseye inside. Emerson's 
voice comes from the living roon. 


EWERSON [0.5.) 
Al, babe. You can finish that 
later. What say wa celebrate over 
a bite? 


Al heads to the door, Buzz preathes a sigh of relief. 


EMERSON (0.8,.) 
T was thinking of that adorable 
little sashimi place around the 
corner. 


AL 
On. Of caurse. I’m normally not 
biq on italian food, but whatevah! 


Al exite thea display room. The collectible toya spring to ilfs, 
Woody dogen’t notice that Buzz is atill in the roan. 


WOODY 
What a goof! Guease olf Woody finally 
got the best of ol’ Plastic Slacks. - 


oo 
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Woody is interrupted by the high-pitehead WHIR of a spool 
unraveling. Woody looks up. 


WoooY’S Poy LOOKING DIRECTLY OVERHEAD 


Buzz is racing down at him, the retracter string onraveling at 
high speed. 


BUGS 
Aadahh anh 


wooly 
Aaahnnhhk ! 


WHAM! Bug? crashes right down on Woody and fackles him. Woody 
and Buz? roll around on the display pillows, each toying to pin 
the other one down. 


BORE 
Sorry cowhay. Someone's got to 
save you from this waird toy cult. 


Woody runs away. TRACK WITH HOODY ag he suddenly jark=. His 
legs are épinning, but he's actually moving slowly backwards. 
Woody looks behind himself in horror. 


WIDE TY REVEAL Buzz le holding the ring on the end of Woody's 
pullistring. The pullatring is maxed cut. Ag it slowly retracts, 
Woody is pulled backwards toward Buzz. 


WoooY'’S VOICE BOX 
{elowed dawn) ; 
There’s--there’s 4 Sn-en-snake in 
Fivaue 
{record scratch) 
2. favorite deputy! 


Buzz holds onte the string with one hand, and spins Woody with . 
the other, tying Hoody up by hip own pullstring. 


WOODY 
Halip! ail! 


Buzz removes Woody’s Bandanna and gags Wowly with it. He drags 
Woody to hia waiting retractable string. He climbs to the 
skylight, hauling thea squirming Woody with him. Once hats safely 
out of reach, the Prospector speaks up. 


PROSPECTOR 
Cad! Don’t make me get my dander 
up, O& I’ll..- 


aes 
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BOQZd 
Or you'll whatt 


PROSPECTOR 
Or I*ll have thea cactus rough you 
up! 


EAT. AL’S APARTMENT BUILDING ROOF - CONTINUOUS 


Burt drags Woody acrose the roof. Woody is kicking and scraeming 
through his bandanna gag. He drags Woody to the adge where he 
left his suction cups. 


BOgS 
Woody, what has gotten inte you? 


Ke hoists Woody onto his shoulder and leans over the edge of the 
roof. Woody sages this; hig eyes ga wide. He flails about and 
shonts..-+ 


PTOoOoODY 
(panicking. through gag} 
Wuuhh minph uz2 follywor... 


BUZE 
You @xpact mea to helieve thatt 
What could you possibly see in 
thase deamented toyst 


Buzz Steps out onto the suction cup, helding Woody on his beck. 
Woody sees the tiny cargz on the street below, panics mere. 


WOODY 
(hysterical } 
Frakean gulp thwoopa fumff! 


BUZZ 
I dan't buy itl Those collectibles 
don't care anouwt you] AS so00n as 
your blue Book value dreps, they’ 
arep you. 


Buzz puts his other foot on the other suction cup. The cup comes 
loose and falls aff the side of thea building. 6uz2 scrambles 
back onte the roof. Ha and Woody stand face to face on the root, 


BUZE 7 


Blast! Al wauldn't hava a suction 
cup collection in there, would he? 


Roody is silent. Buzz undoes Woody's gag. 


ir 
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WoODyY 
Helpiit 


BAZ 
I’lit take that af a "no." That’s 
alright, we'll find another way to 
get home to Andy. 


Woop 
aAndy? 40 he can toss we out, Like 
Bullgeye’s kid? ¢ellactibles never 
get thrown away! 


BUGE 
That's encugh! You sae this? 


Buzz grabs Woody's boot and shows him the name "Andy." 


Woody leaks at his beat with guilt. 


there. 


gust then the Prospector and Senorita Cactus emerge from the 


BUES 
Thisp i6 4 badge of honor! That 
héame on your boot means a kid loves 
you. That's not something you cen 
erage. 


skylight, huffing and puffing wp Buzz’es string. 


PROSPECTOR 
See here, you battery«operated 
bourgegis bauble, that’s py 
Property! 


woody incredulously weuths the word "property?" 


SRTA. CACTUS 
Untie him, you ruffian. Al‘s 
coming hone soon. 


BUAE 
{to Woody} 
Ig that what you want? 
iWoody says nothing} 
Vary well, I’m taxminating this 
conversation. Goa, be Valuable. 
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"Andy" is faint but still 


Butz unties Woody. Woody hesitates. He doesn’t know what ta do. 


PROSPECTOR 
Ta ta, Flash Gordon. 


52 
Woedy starts to slink teward the skylight. As Woody scratches 
his head in confusion, his hat falis off. The wind picks it up, 
swirling it around in the air. 


SRA. GCaCTus 


ishrieks) 
Your mint cendition hand-laced hatl 
Cateh itl 


Hoody leaps for the hat, but it fligs over the side of tha 
building and lands precariously on the tip of a horizontal 
flagpole. The hat is dangling twenty stories above the street. 


HooDy 
Oh great! 
familes at Buzz ingincerely) 
Buzz, We both knew [ can't risk 
seukfing myself. Be a chim and 
feteh my hat. 


BUSH 
& Space Hangar deean’t "fetch." If 
being 4 museun plece J= 6c 
important, ask one of your friends 
to help you. 


Woody turns to the Prospecter., 


FROSPECTOR 
Surely you jest. Id ruin my 
finish. Woody, how sould yeu be sa 
r-4 74 he! 


Woody considers, then climbs aut on the rickety flagpole. Ha 
inches hig way toward the hat, hanging high above the streat. 
Just a6 Woady if about to grab it, the hat Blows off. Woody 
Lunges for if But misses, and loses his Balance. 


PROSPECTOR 
Naoop | 
{beat} 
The hat! 


woody qrabs tha end of the flagpole with one hand and is left 
hanging oer the street. He doesn't have the hat. 


WOODY 
Kalo... 


FROSPECTOR 
Fisk scuffing wy sheen for a mere 
‘Hatless Woody't! Well, I never! 


yr 


a4 


SRTA. CAcTus 
Hight as well qust iat go! You're 
worthless now. Worthless! 


PROSPECTOR 
Never liked you anjfway- You have 
an attitude problenl 


Woody Jeuoks ak then in ehock. His hand slips off the pole, 


hooby 
Buzz! Bugzzzz!11 


Hoody falls. Buze springs inte action, Jumping out onte the 
flagpole and flipping like he did in Al’s Toy Barn. Ha leaps out 
ta the end of the pole, grabs Woody and brings him safely to the 
rool, 


FROSPECTOR 
Hmph. Shouldn’t have bothered. 


FOODY 
Oh, really? 


AS Woody steps up ta the roof, we pee the hat ia caught on one of 
his spurs. Woody triunphantiy puts the hat back on. Woody 
amniles. 


PROSPECTOR 
(suddenly friendly) 
Hoodrow, old bean, thank heaven 
youre okay! 


woopr 
Out of my Way, You duaty oid 
relics. You're the most worthless 
Valuables I’ve ever met. 


FROSPECTOR 
Cone back herel You're a 
eollectibtial 

wWoaoLly 


Yeah, right. What am I, Buzz? 


Buss 
¥Oou are a toy! 


PROSPECTOR 
How nauseating. 


{a 
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WOOoY 
Come on, Buzz, Let’s go back to 
AngYy’s,. 
WOODY 


20 long suckere!l 

{looks at skylight} 
20 long Bullseyel 

istops, considers) 
Bullseye! 


BUAz 
Wat about Aulleeaya? 


Woop 
We can’t leave yet, Buzz. There's 
something I have to do firet. 
CUT TO: 
EXT. AL'S APARTMENT BUILDING - CONTINUOUS 
Potato Head, Hamm, Rex and Slinky are still hiding in the hedge. 


REX 
I wonder how Buzz is doing. 


dust then Buzg2's suction cup cones pluameting down. It lands an 
Potate’s Head, 


RAHM 
My official guess: net good. 


DING. The @levator opens, we Bee Al and the Hew Yorkers walk out 
ef the elevator. 


AL 
Of course I can deliver the display 
tonight, Theatri¢a. I'ma "can dot 


guy l 

HAKH 
t's the teynapper! And his 
henchmen | : 

REX 


How do you know they're henchmen? 


HAH 
obvious. Black turtlenecks. 


Al and the Hew Yorkere exit. 
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POTATO HEAD 
That’s it. We'll have to take thet 
Slevator. It's the only way we can 
Bove Buzz. ' 


The toys see no one is around. Thay maka a mad dash into the 
@leyator. They stand inside, waiting for something to happen. 


REX 
I think it’s broken. 


SLINKY. 
Maybe the batteries ran out. 


HAMM 
You qotta push a bhotton! 


The toys stack on top of eaach other. Fex ands up on top, but 
can't quite raach. 


REX 
Ioneed @ hand. 


Mr. Potato Head removes his laft arm and hands it up the etack to 
Rex. Now Rex has an erm extension. Using Potato Head’s arm, Rex 
Pushes al] the buttene, and the elevator atarts rising. 


ANDY’S TOYS 
yay | 


The toys topple over, 
cur TO; 


INT. AL'S APARTMENT — DISPLAY ROOM - LATER 


Buzz is lewaring Woody on his grappling heck string inte Alta 
dark display room. 


Woody rons past Al’s cocktail cart to Hulleeya’s packing box and 
opens the foam packing. Sullaeye's eurprised to zee hin, 


BULLSEYE 
W-Woody! What the heck you doin’? 


Woony 
Escape number four hundred and 
twenty ong! Come on, Bulle. 


Woody takes Bullseye over ta Buzz’s waiting Tope and attaches 
Bullseye gecurely to the hook. Woody metiong for Buzz to pull 
them both up, quick. 


Cate 


We heat AL’s KEY UNLOCKING the front roon door. 


Buzz starts toe haul them up. Woody breathes a SiGH of relief. 
Suddenly the display room’s heating grate SHAKES, RENDS, then 
FALLS OFF. 


POTATO HEAD 
fechelng through air vent) 
What's going on op there? I can't 
#eea in the dark... 


Suddenly Haan, Rex, Slinky, then Potate Haad, spill aut of the 
alr dact onto the fioosry, 


Wwoooy 
{delighted} 
Guyel Guys! 


How did you... 


POTATO HEAD 
Found an open heating vent in the 
hallway, Clever, huh? 


SLINEY 
He’re here to rescue youl 


wWoobY 
You cama 411 the way here for HME?! 


We hear the frant room door SLAW. Al‘s footsteps approach. 


fooby 
{ frantic) 
Great! Now let's ge! Move it 
people! Don’t have all day... 


Wopdy motions them over to the grappling hook. 


SLINKY 
What's the metter? aAln‘’t you happy 
to $66 UsT 


wooDY 
(frenzied) 
Can't explain! Gotta gol Climb on 
thig line! - 


We hear a key UNLOCKING the display room’s desdbealt. 
REX 


Hooty! Por Pete’s sake, show soma 
gratitude! 
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wees, 
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WOODY 
{losing 1t] 
Get on the linel 


The toys grab the liné, Above them, Buzz STRAINS with all his 
night to haul Hamm, Rex, Potate Head, Slinky, Woody and Bullseye 
up to the skylight. Buze can barely move it, 


Tugt then the Prospector and Cactus jump down from the skylight, 
janding on their pillows, The Prospector and Cactus grab ante 
Woody's boots, trying te pul] the group down. 


PROSFECTOR 
No! That’s our horeey! We 
brainweh... ar, bafriended him fair 
and equare! 


Woody lowks up and 6288 al] this weight i6 too much for poor Buzz 
to bear. The repe i6 slipping down. 


The knok to the display roon door begins to turn. 


Thinking fest, Poaody reaches to AL's cocktail cart and grabs 4 
Plastic drink sword wlth a maraschine cherry on it. He swings at 
the Prospector. The Prospector grabs a drink sword with an olive 
Btuck on it, and the two duel. 


BUZZ 
I can't hold it mech longer! 


Buzz i6 lasing his grip. The teys area sliding hack dewn. Woady 
furrows his brow, 1@te go of the rope, ani falis on Hié pillow. 


WwGOObY 
(falling) 
Bo00dbye Bullllis! 


Bulleaye looks down, fouched by Woody's show of sacrifice. 


BULLSEYE 
I'm not leaving without you, Wondy. 


Bullseye lets qo, falle. The display reom dear opens, AL'S hand 
reaches in, fumbling for the Light switch. Bullseye returns to 
his bow a6 tha Prospector and Cactus jump and resume positions. 


Buz?'e load is anddenly lighter. In one fall swoop, Buzz pulls 
Andy's toye up throeywgh the skylight and onte the root, where they 
land in « heep. 


Al enters, ambles to the display, dyspeptic stomach RUMBLING. 


AL 
Raw fish indeed] Wall see how 
that maitre ‘d reacts when he hears 
from my lawyer! 
(#4es5 collectibles, brightens) 
Ah! Time to go to Mew York, my 
little golden nuggets. 


Al begins packing the collectibles in their boxas. 
EXT. AL'S APARTHENT BUILDING - ROOF - CONTINOOUS 
Buzz and the others watch Al through the skylight. 


Buz 
Elest! He's taking them te those 
RUsaum paopla. tle have to gat hack 
Gown to his car... somehow. 


Buzz looks across the roof, gets an idea. 


BUR, 
Follow ma. 


They follow Bugz to the building’s ledge. They lock down, see 
the shear drop and the glass elé4vator several atorissa below, 
Directly balow them is a swimming pool. 


. BUZZ 
Thare’s no other choice. We'll 
have to 4ump for it-- 


ALL OTHER TOYS 
What?! 


HAMM 
Did someane cout off the oxyqan in 
that helmet? 


REX 
Buzz, you know I'n afraid of 
haights! And this is ten times 
higher than Andy's bed! — 


POTATO HEAD 
Ko way, Lightyear! 1 jump off of 
that and I/1i be one mashed potato! 


BUA 
(authoritarian) 
I know what I’m doing! We jump on 
the count of three] 
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SLINKY 
The ol’ Space Ranger's back. 


Buzz 
One... two... 


Bugz pushes Rex aff the side of the ledge. Buz2, Slinky, Hamm 
and Potato Head follow. 


REX 
AdooB! 


After a brief fall, tha. toys land. Rex opens his eyes. 


REX 
Hey! That wean’t eo bad. 


Rax opens hie eyes, seas that inetead of being on the ground, 
they’ re stl]l several stories up. 


REX 
Aaaaa 


Boas 
Shh! 


Buzz covers Fex’s mouth. Buzz points downward, The toys have | 
Jumped daw te the top of the glass elevator, just as Al is 
getting in. Al holds his packed up display boxes, listening to 
the HERB ALPERT MUZAR. 


POTATO HEAD 
Heh heh. Enews it alt the time. 


DISSOLVE TO: 
EXT. STREET OUTSIDE AL‘S BUILDING = COMNTINUCS 


The elevater ¢teps and Al gets out. AL waddlas te his car, 
starts putting tha display boxes in the trumk. 


Buz? and the other tors hop from the tep of the elevator into a 
hedge. A moment Later they pear out from the bottoms af the 
Hedge . ; : 


a] géts in his ear, starts the engine. As Al‘s car revs up, 
Andy's toys dash For it. Buzz jumps on the bumper and pnlis the 
others up ona by one. Rex is the last one: he chases the car as 
it pulls away. Rex holds out his puny arms. 


Buna 
Extend your arms! 


REX 
These are my arns! 


Buzz pulls Rex onto the bumper as Al‘s car slowly taxis cut of 
the driveway. Fex looks down, Sega the pavement is moving 
faster. 

The toys BANG on the trunk. 

INT. AL’S CAR = TRUNK + CONTINUOUS 


Heady's box josties, bounces, Woody hears the BANGING. 
A hand bursts out af Woody's Box, stares undoing the wrapping. 


EXT. AL‘S CAR - REAR BUMPER — COMTINUOUS 
Tha trunk pops open, revealing Woody. 


WOODY 
I had a feeling it was you, C'mon! 


He motions for the toys to climb inte the trunk. Thay do, 
INT. AL’S CAR - TRUWK ~ CONTINUOUS 


WOODY 
Come to ge6@ We off at thea Airport? 


BUZZ 
We won't let you get there. We're 
going to step thia car. 
Hoody tekes off hie hat to aceatch his head, 


WooDY 
How Gan a toy stop 4a two ton car? 


Woody looks at hat, gete inspired. 


WOODY 
Buzz, grab my feet, 
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Buzz doesn’t understand, but holde Woody's feet and lowars Woody, 


head firet, down to the tailpipe. 


ANBY'’S TOYS 
fad 116} - 
What's ha doing? He’s got a death 
with. Eta... . 


a“ 
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Womly's head ie juet a few inchas above the rushing concrete, He 
tries to shove hie hat inte Al‘s tailpipe. as the car sweryes, 
Woody awings back and forth, missing the tailpipe a few tines, 
The car hits 4 bump. Buzs drops Weady. 


HWooDyY 
Hhocosa! 


Woody falla, grabs onto thea tallpine. Ale feet are dangling lass 
than an inch above the speeding concrete. 


WOODY'S POV - LOOKING AHEAD FROM UNDER CAR 


An old muffler on the road approaches rapidly. Woody pulle his 
legs up just as WHOOSH! the mutfiler flies by undarneath. 


foody holds on to the tailpipe with one hand, With the other, he 
Temeves his hat. 


wooDY 
Collect this, Al! 


Woody cranes ble hat inte the tailpipe, 
INT. AL'S CAR = CONTINUOUS 
Al ig driving. Suddenly, the car’s engine begins te eputter. 


AL 
Oh na, not now. Wot today! 


EXT. DINOfO GAS STATION - CONTINUOUS 


Al‘fs car lurches into the gas station. Al gets out, closes the 
doer, Ha hurrias to the front and checks onder the hood. 


Haanwhile, Weady hops down from the tailpipe. He ramevas hie 
charred, blackened hat From the pipe, pute it back on. He hops 
hack up to the trunk. When he gets there, he's surprised to saa 
Andy’s toys are gone. 


INT. AL*S CAR - CONTINUOUS 

The armrest on Al‘s back seat is slowly slid cut, opening a hole 
from the trunk to the back seat. Buzz, Rex, Potato Head, Ham, 
and Slinky glip quietly inte the interjor of Al’s car. 

EXT. DING&tO GAS STATION ~ CONTINUQUS 


Al Finilehes futzing under the hood. Ha shruge his ehoulders and 
SLAMS the hood angrily. 
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Al hurries te his deor, As he reaches out to pull the handle, wa 
hear a CLINK of the alectroenie daor lock. Al pulis the handle. 
Tt’s locked. Al togs franticaliy on the door. He can’t see 
what's inside because of the tinted windows. 


INT. AL'S CAR -— CONTINUOUS 


Andy*’s toys se6 AL yanking in vain on the door handle. Thay 
CHEER. 


BUZE 
Let's hear it for Al’s peripherel 
security system! 


Just then Al reaches down below the car door. He emerges holding 
a hide-a-key box. He opens the box and removes a spare key. 


HAMM 
This qayfs gat everything! 


BUSS 
Alright avarybody, lietan up. Rex, 
get up on the dsehboard, Kam, go 
inte tha wheel well, Slinky, you 
stay on the seat... 
The toye move inte position a6... 
EXT. DIROCH GAS STATION -— CONTINYOUS 


AL if about to ahove the spare key inte the lock. The angine 
STARTS UF. Al soratehés Ajs head in bewilderment. 


The gar JERKS forward, then stops. Then it JERKS again. 


AL 
wna... 7 


INT. AL'S CAR + COBTIBUOUS 


Buzz stands on the front seat. Hamm igs down by the pedale, 
leaning against the amtelerator. 


' HAMM 
How do you Work thie? 


BOZZ 
It‘s Like the Video game. Fire 
thrusterel Full threttle! ' 


Hanm beliy flops an thea accelerator pedal. 
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EXT, DIHOChA GAS STATION - CONTINUOUS 


Al appreaches the car again. Suddenly the car FEELS OUT. Smoke 
shonts from the tires. 


Al SGUEALS in hoarrer. 


AL 
My car! My collection! 


He throws a tantrum, stamping hie feet on the pavement. 


AL 
Ho, ne, nol 


INT. ALS CéR = CONTINUCUS 


Total panic as the toys attempt to drive Al's car. Hano lasns on 
the accelerator pedal, Rex stands on the dashboard, fumbling with 
a road wap. Buzz holds the left side of the steering wheel while 
Stinky helds the right. Poteate Head is running areund the car, 
Pushing Huttons wily nily. The CAR ALARM 16 going off. The 
Wipers are on Eyll Blast, The lert turn eignal is Flashing, 


Through the windshield, we see the car is ewerving back and forth 
as it races down the streat. 


REX 
Hake a riqnt! Wo, a... if mean, go 
that wayl 
(peints laft}) 


Buz2 pulls the left side cf the steering theel. Slinky‘'s front 
end is stretched out to the top of the wheel. 


The car swerves ta the left. Hamm is rolling around in the wheel 
well. 


FAM 
T can't eeantreal it! 
BUZS 
Of coursa you can. It's just Like 


driving RC! 


HAH 
Then where’s the renete fcontreltl 


CAR COMPUTER VOICE . 
Your lights sre on! 


FEX 
aAanhhi it‘s on to ual 
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BaT. OINOCO GAS STATION - CONTENUGHS 


AL 
Car thieves! Car thieves] 


AL looks around the station, sees a Pizza Planet truck refueling. 
Al ruehes over te the Pizza Planet truck, jumps in and PEELS the 
truck out. 


INT. AL'S CAR = CONTINUOUS 
The car ie awerving through traffic. Horns HONE. 


Buda 
Good job, everyone! Haintain your 
pozitions! Hamm, stay with the 
thrusters. Slinky, eteady couree, 
Rex, mind that navigation... 


POTATO HEAD 
Hey, what an I, chopped home frias? 
BOSE 
Potato Head, you find a geod radic 
Station. 
POTATO HEAD 
Hey, how come I gat all the hard 
Jobat! 


HAHH 
Does anyoody know where we're 
geing? 


REX 

{reads map) 
We should be approaching a blg 
arrow with a giant WH above it. 


HANH 
You idiot, that's the thing that 
tells you which way is north. 
Ghere area we now? 


REX 
I can’t te#ell if we're in the yellow 
county or the pink county! 
{Looks out window) 
It all looks dark to mel 
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INT, AL'S CAR - TRUNK - CONTINUOUS 


Woady opens the car trunk an inch, peers out. He gees the Pizza 
Flanhet truck approaching. A closer look reveals that Al is at 
the wheel, 


WoonY 
ALL Aww, now what! 


Woody looks around the trunk, then smiles as he gets an idea. He 
rips open the "Woodys Roundup!" paraphernalia box. 


INT. PIf5A PLANET TRUCK - CONTINUOUS 


él is driving frantically. He looks dawn, s5¢6 a pitza box, 
grabe a #lice. 


AL 
Common car thieves... Faople who 
staal stuff should be strung up 
and... What, no cokes?! 


Al zooms up right behing hie car. Suddenly the trunk opens and a 
"Woodys Roundup" board gawe box files out. Al SCREAMS as the 
box Breaks cpen and game pieces, cards and dice Fly directly into 
his windshield, scattering in every direction with a CRASH. 


AL 
Neooo)] Wot the limited adition 
Woody's Roundup Board Gane! 


Hext, & cack with paint tubes flies out of the trink, It SMASHES 
oyto Al's windshield, smearing streaks of paint. 


AL 
Aagghh! The mint condition 
"waody's Roundup" paint set with 
arigqinal boxt 


Finally @ vinyl LP relia out of the open trunk, flipping in the 
wind and SHATTERING on Al‘’s windshield. 


AL 
(whimpers} 
No! fot "The Four wondys Sing cha 


Cha! il 
THT. AL’S CAR = TROWK = CONTINUOUS 


Woody LAUGHS 45 he sees the Pizza Planet truck falling far 
bahind. 
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- WOODY 
Borry Al! You can’t have me, but 
you can Stit] have your Woody pez 
dispensers! 


Woody tosses some Woody-shaped per dispensers out of the trunk. 


Hefs not watching the Frospector’s ang Senorita Cactus’ boxes 
behind hin. 


Senorita Cactus rips a hole in har box, struggles wearily te get 
out. Sha punches a hole in the Prospector’s box, and he squeezes 
eut of bis box. He's panting, cut of breath. 


PROSPECTOR 
What a Workout, I'm simply 
exhausted) 


Prospectar wipes pats beads of sweat off his forehead. Then he 
sees Hoody throwing the merchandise out thea trunk. 


FROSPECTOR 
¥You!l! Wheat on earth are you doing? 


wWooDy¥ 
Giving Al his junk back. 
(gestures to Pizza truck, 
then he steps and thinke) 
Wait a minute... If Al ie Back — 
there... then who’s driving the... 


BUS? {9.5.) 
(from car interior) 
Toa infinity and bayand! 


WooDY 
QOh--thié I gotta see! 


Woody, the Prospactor and Senorita Cactus.rush through the 
armrest hole inte the cer interior. 


INT. AL’S CAR = CONTINICUS 


Woody, Prospector and Sencrita Cactué climb into the front saat. 
Woody 15 shocked ta see Andy's toys maneuvering the car, 


WOODY 
Wow: Guys, I know you're going 
stir crary, but isn’t this a little 
extreme? . 


PROSPECTOR 
Why you... upsterts! You curs! 
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BRTA. CACTUS 
Ifll get ‘an. 


The Cactus raids the glove compartment and emerges brandishing a 
meatal tite pressure gauge. She starts after andy’s tors 
menacingly, Potato Head grabs 4 Barry Manilow CD fron Al‘s 
follaction and holds Lt up like a shiald,. 


POTATO HEAD 
Think again, Senorita Stinkweed, 


WHACK: WHACK! She sWings the tire prassure yauge at Fotate 
Head, bashing his "shield." 


POTATO HEAG 
Hah! Nissed me, you jojoba-stuffed 
pincushion | 


Senorita Cactus swings from the other direction, clipping Potato 
Head on the nose. His nose go#s flying, lands in the car 
ashtray. His nose ensezes, sending ashes flying. 


woooY 
Crawl back to your bones, you've 
plready lost. Yoh want to know 
why? Becauge..., 
Woody puts on his hat. It’s a charred meas. 
WHY 
(Proudly) 
I am worthiess | 
Andy's toys APPLAUD. The Prospecter and Cactus GASF. 


PROSPECTOR 
You... You... 


WoooY 
...tey?F That’s right. 


Just than... 


: REx 
Tall beth! 


All the toys ileok op. The car is racing towards a toll booth. 
Beyond the toll booth is a large bridge. 


SLINEY 
Wheat do we do now?! 
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EXT. TOLLBOOTH + MOMENTS LATER 


Prom the TOLL TAKER’S viewpoint we see the car coast up. The 

window rolls down. Th toll taker looks in: there ate no humane 
in the car, just iifelese toya. But the dinosaur ig leaning out 
the window with a dollar bill between ite teeth, The teil taker 
grabs the dollar, and the window rolls up. The car drives away. 


ENT. AL’S CAR = CONTINUOUS 


The toys spring back to life as the car pulls out onto a large, 
overhesad<-girder bridgs. 


woop Y 
fleughing) 
Pretty geod. That gives hin 
Bomething to tell hie grandkids. 


BUZZ 
Reedy, Look out! 


Woody turns around, sees the Prospector approaching Woody, 
hoaiding the mar's cigarette lighter. It S3IZ5LES red het. 


FROSPECTOR 
Care fpr a Lignt? In your face?! 


SETA. CACTUS 
whan Wwatre done, all of you will 
look like your hatl No kid’1L1 ever 
play with you againl 


Buzz pulls tha eteering wheel hard. The car swerves violently, 
SCRAPING the bridga railing. All the toye are threwn ta one side 
of the car. Woody gets up first, runs away from the Prospector 
and Cactus. 


Woody grabs a hold of the fuzzy dice hanging from Al‘’se rear view 
pirrer and climbs them to the mirror. He looks hack, sees tha 
Prospector and Cactus het on his trail. He hoista hingelf up to 
thé ofan moonroof. 


EXT. AL'S CAR - ROOT - CONTINUOUS 


Woody crawls up from the moonroof and leoks around fer a mowent. 
Wind ie rushing by. The bridge girdare whip overhead. 


The Prospecter and Cactus pop up and crawl after Woody, still 
holding the cigarette lighter. 


FROSPECTOR 
Pagliesh Woodrow. You had it all, 
but you threw it eway! 
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SETA. CAcTysS 
Your stupid spaceman had to show up 
and rin everything! 


PROSPECTOR 
Cactus, brand this cowboy 


They Jook at the cigarette lighter. It's cold. Senorite Cactus 
rolls the lighter at Woody, knecking him off his knees. Before 
Woody can right himself, the Prospector and Cactus charge at him. 
They grab Woody by the boots, and all tiree toys wrestle around 
on the roof of the car. 


PROSPECTOR 
This will undoubtedly scuff ma, but 
{€°11 ta werth it! 


The Presnector headbutte Woody. The Prospector and Cactus grab 
Hoody By all Tours. 


PROSPECTOR 
{to Cactue) 
Togs him off the bridge. 


Just then £rom hehind... 


BULLSEYE [(0.5.} 
Held jt fellahs. Can‘t I play too? 


They turn around, see Bullsaya clumsily climbing up from tha 
trunk. In &b.g. We see the bridge anding; they‘ra Back on land 
again. In the distance, thea Plzza Planet truck appears, gaining 
an then fast. 


PROSPECTOR 
Bullseye, get back in your bex! 


SETA. CACTOS 
Yeah, what are you deing up here?! 


BULLSEYE 
Something I should have done 4 long 
time ago! 


Hullgeye wheels around, lifts his haunches, and with a WHINNY 
buck-kicke the Prospector and Cactus right off of the car. Thay 
go flying through the air. 


PRSESPECTOR /CACTIS 
Teeee! 


EXT. PIS2A PLANET TROCK = CONTINUOUS 

Al is racing in the Pizgta Planet truck, gaining on his car. 
Sudideniy he sees twa objects Fly through the air, then bounces 
arocpnd in the road ahead, Al squints his eyes. 
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The his beloved Prospectar and Cactua dalle. 


AL 
Gocasagh! 


Al flame on the Brakes. The truck SKIDS to a step just inches 
short of the collectible toys. Al jumpe aut of the trick, 


Eefore he gates there, two BOTS on bicycles rida up and pick up 
the toys. 


BOY #1 
Wheat! Leak at fhese lame toys, 


BOY #2 
This one’s got a horseshoe-thaped 
fark on its butt. 


Al vaddles up, dripping with sweat. He grabe the toys out of 
their hands. ; 


AL 
Give ma that! Those are MY toys! 


BOY #1 
Finders keepers, fatesc! 


The boys grab the toys back and a tug of War enfuee, 


AL 
Those aré mine) BHinel Pine! 


To 


The kids wreatle the toys out of Al’s handa. They hurry to their 


bikes as AI throws a TEMPER TANTRUG. 


AL 
My teys! My toys! 
BOY #2 -- 
Sheeze, what kinda old gocher still 
plays with toys?! ' 


Thay ride off on their Dikez while Al continues his hissy fit. 
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AL 
fSehen1ts } 
Toynappersl  Toynappers! 
{to sky} 
I HATE KIDS! 


EXT. AL“S CAR - ROOF — CONRTIAIUOUS 
Hoody and Bullseye watch Al‘s tantrum from the roof of the car, 


woody 
Way to ga, Bulleie! 


BUEE 
We Flnally busted out, partner! 


Woddy lookea ahead, sees they're careening down a familiar street. 


woody 
Andy's streat! Way te go, quyel 


INT. AL'S CAR - CONTINUOUS 


Woody Jumps dewn through tha moonroof anta the frent spat, 
foliavad by Bullseye. Woody seas Buzz at the wheel, 


woony . 
Alright, Bugz! Pull over by Andy's 
house on the right. 


Boga 
Woody, I know what I'm doing. 
Andy's house i6 on the left. 


WOODY 
Right! 


BUZZ 
Left ! 


Buzz and Woody tug on the wheel, swerving the car around in the 
atreet. They let go of the wheel and get into a slap fight, 
although they’re smiling, delighted to be competitive friends 
ance again. ‘ 


SLINKY 
Guys, which ona is it? - 


BUSS /ROODY 
iboth point to house 
they're currently passing) 
This one!!! 


wee 


Ta 


SLINKY 
How do we stop this thing! 


Rex looks at the gearshift, reads out loud. 
REX 

Pe-pass, De<depart WN--nothing. 

F=-return | 
Rex throws it into reverse. 
EXT. AHDY‘'S STREET - CONTINUOUS 
CRUNCH! The reverse kicks in big time, trashing the car, The 
trensnisgion flies out, clanging in the street. All four tires 
blew out. The aide daor bends open. The car screacheas down the 
gtreét, Spinning around and Fishtailing. 
THT. AL’S CAR - CONTINUOUS 
Ali the toys are spun around on the car seat, 


ALL TOYS 
haaanh 1 


EXT. ANDY'S STREET — CORTINUGOUS 

The car skids to a stop against the curb in front of Andy's 
house. The car alarm is going off, Steam shoote from the hood 
et the trashéd car. 

INT. AL’S CAR — CONTINUOUS 


CAR COMPUTER VOICE 
Your door is ajar. 


The toys land in a heap in the back aaat. They sheepishly look 
around, 


BUZE 
Parfect landing. 


Woody looks out of the window, sees Andy’s house. 


WwooDy 
Andy! s | 


EXT. ANDY‘’S STREET - CONTINUOUS 
Woody and Buzz help the toys out of the smoidering car. The toy 


make @ ruin for Andy's. Woody and Bullseye Lag behind, looking at 
Andy's house, 
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HOODY 
Hello, you beautiful house! 
Buliseye, you're gonna Love it 
here,.. 


Slinky looks up to see Mrs. Bavis’ minivan approaching from wey 
dawn the £treet, 


SLINKY 
Woody, Andy's caning fome! 


Moody looks up, z@es the minivan coming closer. 


woooY 
Andy?! 
fexcited) 
f’mon Bulls! 


BULLSEYE 
Weed a ride, sheriit? 


Woody's delighted, haps on Bullseye'’s back. Bullseye heals up on 
hia hind legs triumphantly and WHINHTES. 


wooDY 
Uh-um... Hi-yo Bullseye! 


They ride across the driveway toward the ivy trellis along the 
Side of the garage, 


ANGLE ON 
Serge is at andy’s window, looking through Dinoculare. 


SARGE 
Red aiert] Red alert! Incoming 
ftoyel It's Hoodyl 


Bo Paap, Hre. Potate Head, Rocky, and the other toye WALLAH 
ERCITENENT as thay climb to Andy's window, Sarga climbe on the 
qeraga roof. 


SARGE 
Oparation rescus bucket! cede redt 
Meve it! 


Squads of GREEN ARMY MEW march out of “Andy's window carrying 4 
jumprope tied to their bucket. They lower the junprope-hucket 
over the trellis. Woody and Bullseye yendeztous With the other 
toys at the base of the trellis. They all jump in the bucket. 


Roody looks up, gee Farge on thé reot above. 


SARGE 
Heleome home, SIR! 


WoOoY 
sarge: 
(briqhtens} 
Sarge! Great ideal 


the minivan pulle in the driveway. Andy qete out, walks toward 
the frant dsar. 


ANDY 
~.- 3nd We made sores and gang 
songs. Can Io qo back next weak? 


HES. DAVIS 
HWa'll] seas, aveatia, 


andy runs te the front of the house. 
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The toys are being reiged in the bucket. On the roof, the entire 
bucket of Grean Army Men is pulling on the jumprope. Serge turns 


to the teys gathered at Andy’s window and signals. 
SARGE 

Mother blird'a returning to the 

nest! 
The toys in Andy's window cheer. 
INT. ANDY'S HOUSE «= CONTLNUOUS 
Andy exeitedly etarts up the stairs. 
ExT. GARAGE ROOF - CONTINUOUS 
Woody, Bullseye, Buzz step on the reof and begin running to the 
windew. Ho Peep and the rest af the toyea are Walting with the 
Windew open. 
IH#T. ANDY’S HOUSE -— COPTINuoes 
andy’s POY ag he reaches tha second floor and runs toe his room, 
INT. AHDY'S ROOM - CONTINUCUS 
The toys climb in the window, Bo FPoep graets Woody. 

EO FEEF 


Did Buzz give you my message, 
shariff? 


(eo | 15 


HOoDY 
Rha massage? 


Bo Peep gives Weady a kiss, 


Hooby 
fdelirious) 
Thank you, Buzz} 


The toya hear ANDY’S FOOTSTEPS and rafunme their positions. 


WHAH] The door opens. Andy bounds in, sees the toys just 45 he 
left. then. 


ANDY 
Woody! Buzz! 


He runs over and picks them up, #xaémines them a moment. He runs 
his fingers over Buzz's scuff mark. Then he checks out Woody's 
danaged hat, & quizzical look on his Face. It's tansze, until... 


ANDY 
I missed you guys. 
- fhe hugs them to hig chest) 
{a While you gquya were lying around 
: all summer, I Was at adventure 
canp! JT mada a waliet! 


Andy proudly produces a homa-made wallet. Then he stops, seep 
Bullseye laying on the hed, He picks Bullseye up, 


ANDY . 
Ceeall bal, 
(calle downstairs} ce 
Thanks mon! 


HRS. DAVIS fo.8.) 
{clueless ) 
You bet, andy. 


Andy seats Woody oh Bulleayea'ts back. Waedy fits perfectly. Andy 
pretends to have them ride around on the bed, then walks Bugz up 
to focdy;. 


ANBY 
tas Woody} 
Hey Buzz, tant fo qo on An - 
adventure? 


da Andy presses Buz2's voice button. 
! 


are. 
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- BOSS VOICE FOX 
Thare’s & Feoret pissian in 
uncharted epace. Let’s gc. 


Andy épteads Bazz’s legs apart and hops him on Bylléeye behind 
Boody. Andy pulls Woody's string, 


HOODY WOICE BOx 
fag if ta Buzz) 
Yee-haa! You're my favorite 
deputy! 
Andy puts them down and admires His wallet. For a split secend, 
Hoody, Buzz and Bullseye give aach other 4 knowing wink and 
smile, a5 Wei: 


FACE OUT. 


